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Snter Ferdinand King of Nauarre, Berofvne, Longauill, 

’ and Dumane, 

Ferdinand » 

Et Fame , that all hunt after in their liucs, 
Liuercgiftredvpon our brazen Tombes. 

And chen grace vs in the difgrace of death : 

„ _ When fpighc of cormorant deuouringTime, 

_ rh’endeuourof this prefent breath may buy s 

That honour which (hall batehis (yches keene edge. 

And makevsheyresofall etcrnitie. 

Therefore braue co nquerors, for fo you are. 

That warre again!! your owne affe&ions. 

And the huge Armie of the worlds defircs. 

Our late edif! Ihall ftrongly Hand in force } 

Namr (hall be the wonder of the world. 

Our Court (hall be a little Academe , 

Still and contemplatiue in liuing Art. 

y OU three, Berowne, Dnmatne, arid Longauilf 
Haue fworne for three yceres terme, to liue with me : 

My fellow fchollers, and to kcepe thofe (latutes 
That are recorded in this fcedule hecre. 

1 our oathes are paft, and now fubferibe your names 
That his owne band may ftrike his honour down* 

Thatviolates thehnalfdi branch herein : * 

Ifyou arearm’d to doe, as fworne to doc 
Subfcnbe toyour deepe caches, and kcepe it tit. 

' . ^ 3 Longatttli, 
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Lotus Labour s loft* 

Longa* ill. \ am refolu’d/cis but a three yeerc* fafh 
1 he minds (hall banquet, though the body pine, 

Fat paunches haueleanc pates : and daintie bits 
Make rich the ribs, but banqucrout the wits. 

Bum fine. My louing Lord, Dunmne is mortified. 

The groller manner of thefc worlds delights. 

He throw «s vpon the grolFe worlds bafer fiaues : 

To foue, to wealth, to pompe I pine and die. 

With all thefc liuing in Philofophic. 

Berovme. I can but fay their protection c 
So much, deere Liege, I hauc alreadyfvvornc. 

That is, to liuc and Audy heere three yeeref. 

But there arc other drift obicruances : 

As not to fee a woman in thatterme, 

Which 1 hope well is not enrolled there. 

And one day in a weeke to touch no food 
And but one meale on euery day befide: 

The which I hope is not enrolled there. 

And then to fleepc but threchouiesinthcnighr, 

And not be feenc to winkc of all the day. 

When I was wont to thinkc no harme all night,, 

And make a darke night too of halfethc day ; 

Which I hope well is not enrolled there. 

O, thefc are barren taskes. too hard tokeepe, 

Not to fee Ladycs, ftudy, fad, not fleepc . 

■Ferd. Your oath ispafl, to pallc awayfrem thefc. 

Berow. Let me fay no my Liedge,and ifyoupleafe, 

I oneJyfworctodudy with your grace, 

a \nd flay hrerc in your Court fort hree y ceres {pace. 

Longa. Youfworc to that Bir-onwu. f, and tothc reft*. 
Berova. £y yea and nay fir, then I fworc inieft. 

What is the end of ftudy, let me know i 

Fer. Why that to know whichclfc we fliould not know. 
Ber. Things hid & bard'yeu meanc)from common !cnfe ; 
Ferd . I, that is ftudies god-like tecompence. 

Bero. Comeonthen, I will fw care to ftudy, io,, . 
Toknowthcthing I am forbid to know: 

As thus, to fludy where I well may dine , 

When I loo fsft cxprcCfcly am forbid. 
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Lotus Labours loft* 

Or fludy whereto meete fome Miftrcffe fine. 

When Midrelles from common fenfe are hid. 

Or hauing fworne too hard a keeping oath, 

Studie to breake it, and not breake my troth. 

If ftudiesgainebc thus, and this be foe, 

Studie knowes that which yet it doth not know, 

Swearc me to this, and I will nee’rc fay no. 

Tcrd. Thefe be theftops that hinder ftudiC quite. 

And trainc our intellcfts to vaine delight. • 

Ber. Why ? alldclights are vaine, and that molt vaine 
Which with paiae purchas’dydotli inherit painc, 

Aspainefully to poarevpon a Bookc , 

To feeke the light of truth, while truth the while 
Dothfalfcly blindc the eye-fight of his lookc : 

Light feeking light, doth light of light beguile 
So erey ou finde where light in darken die lies. 

Your light growes darke by loofing of your eyes. 

Studie me how to pleafe the eye indeede, ... ^ 

Byfixingitvponafairereye, * 

Who dazling fo, that cyefliallbe his heed. 

And giue him light that it was blinded by, 

Studie is like the heauens glorious Sunnc, 

That will not be deepe fearch’d with fawey lookes : 

Small hauecontiniiall plodders euer wonne, 

Saue bate authority from others Bookcs. 

Thefe Earthly Godfathers of heauens lights. 

That giue a name to euery fixed Starre, . " 

Haue no more profit of their fliining nights, 

Then thefethat walkeand wot not what they are. 

Too much to know, isto know nought but fame: 

And euery Godfather can giue a name. 

Fer. How well hce’s read, to reafon againft reading® 

Bum. Proceeded well, to flop ail good proceeding. 

Lon. Bee weede* the come, and Ail! lets grow the weeding. 
Ber. Tliefpringisncarewhen grecnegeclTe are abreeding, 
Hum,-. How foliowesthar? ' , , ; - -c 

Ber. Fitinhu placc and timCi 
Bum. In reafon nothing. 

Bor. Soincrhingthcn in rimr. 



Ferd-. 



touts Labours loft, 

Fcrd. Berowne islike an enuious leaping Froft, 

That bites the firft borne Infants of the Spring. 

B er 9 Well, lav I atn, why fliould proud Summer boaft v 
Before the birds haue any caufc to ling ? 

Why fhould I ioy in any abertiue birth / 

At Chriftrnas I no more deftre a rofe. 

Then wifti a Snow in Mayes new fangled fliowes : 

Butlikeof each thing that in fcafon growes. 

So you to ftudie now it is too late, 

That were toclymbc orcthe houfc to vnlocke the gate. 

Per. Well, fit you out, goe home Bermne : adue. 

Ber. No my good Lord, I haue fwortfeto flay with you; 

And though I heue for Barbarifme fpoke more, 

Then for that Angcll knowledge you can fay, 

Yet confident Ilckeepe what 1 hauefwornc. 

And bide the penance of each three yearcs dayc. 

Giue me the paper, letmereade tire fame, 

And to the ftri&eft decrees lie write my name; 

TVr.How wellthisyeeldingrefcaesthceftomfiiame. 

Ber. Item. That no woman (hall come within a mile of m/ 
Court, 

Hath this beene proclaimed ? 

Lon. Fourcday.es agoc. 

Ber. Let’s fee the penaltie. 

On paine of looting her tongue. 

Who dcuis’d thispenaltie ( 

LonMitcy that did I. 

Ber. SweeteLord, and why? 

Lon. To fright them hence with that dread penaltie, 

A dangerous law againftgentilitie. 

Item , If any man be feene to talke with a woman within the 
cearmeof three yeeres, he Hull endure fiich publike lhamc, as 
the reft of the Court (hall poflibly deuife. 

Ber. This Article my Licdgc your fclfemuftbreake, 

For well you know here comes in Embaftie 
The French Kings daughter, with your felfc to fpcake: •-'■l 

A Miide of grace and comp lea te maieftic, 

Aboutfurrendervpof Aquitaine*. 

To her decrepit, ficke, and bed-rid Father, 



Therefore 



touts Labours loft. 



“p e 'r. So ftudie euermorc is ouerfhot. 

While it doth ftudy to haue what it would, 

It doth forget to doe the thing it Ihould : 

And when it hath the thing it hunteth moft, 

5 Tis won as townes with fire, fo won, fo loft. 

Fcr. Wee muftof force difpence with this Decree, 
Slie muft lye hereon meere neceflity. 

Ber. Neceflity will make vs both fotfworne 
Three thoufand times within this three yeeres fpaee ; 

\ . For euery man with his affefts is borne, 

Not by mightmaftred,butby fpeciall grace. 

If I breake faith, this word (hall break e for me, 

I am forfworne on mecre ncccflitiel 
So to the Lawes at large I write my name, 

And he that breakes them in the leaft degree. 

Stands in attainder of ecemallfliame. 

Suggcftions are toothers asto mee: 

But I belccue although Ifeemefoloth, 

I am the laft that will laft kcepe his oth. 

But isthere no quickcre creation granted ? 

Fer. I that there is, our Court you know is hameci 
With a refined trauailer of Spain?, 

A man in all the worlds new faihion planted, 
Thathathamincofphrafesin hisbraine : 

One, who the Muficke of his owne vaine tongue, 

Doth rauilh like inchanting harmonic .• . 

A man of complements whom right and wrong 
Hauechofeasvmpireof their mutmie. 

This childe of faneie that Armado hight, 

For interim to our ftudies (hall relate. 

In high-borne words the worth of many a Knight 5 
From tawny Spaine loft in the worlds debater 
How you delight my Lords I know not 1 , 

But I proteft I loue to heare him Tie, 

And! will vfehim for jny Minftrclfie, 



Therefore this article is made in vaine 
Or vainely comes th’admircd Princetfchither. 

p er . What fay you Lords ? 
mhv- this was Quite forgot* 
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toues Labour’s loft, 

Eero. Armada is a tnofi illtittrious wight, 

A mm of firs, new words, fafhionsownc Knighr. 

Less. ('Ojhtrd the i wains and he, fiiall be our fport,' 

And to cj lludie, three yeerts is but Ihorc. 

Enter a Can ft able with Coftard with a Letter* 

- - 

Cenft. Wr.ich is the Dukes owneperfon? 

Ber. This fellow, Whatwould’fti 

Qon,' 1 my felfe reprehend his cwneperfon,for I am his grace* 
Thar borough; hue I would lee his owne perion in flefh and 
bleed. 

Ber. This is he. 

(fgn. Signeot Arm:, Arm: commends you : 

There’s vi llanic abroad, this letter will tell you more. 

Clow. Sir the Contempts thereof arc as touching rocej 

.Per. A letter from the magnincent Armado. 

Ber. How low toeuer the matter, I hope in.God for high 
words. 

Lon, A high hope for a low hcauen,God grant vs patience. 

Ber. To hearcorforb care hearing. 

Ltn. To heare meckely fir, and to laugh moderately, or to | 
forbcarc both. 

Ber. Wellfir, be it as the flile fiiall giuevs caufc to dim: in 
the mcrrinelle. 

Clow. The matter is to me fir, as concerning Iaqucnetta. 
The manner of it is, I was taken with the manner . 

Ber. In what manner ? 

CU. J n manner and forme following fir, all chofe chree. I was f 
feene with her in the Manner hioufc, fitting with her vpon the f 
Fortnc, and taken following her into the Parke : which put to- 
gether is in manner and forme following. Now fir for the man- 
ner jit is the manner of a man to fpcake to a woman, for the 
forme in fome forme. 

Ber. For the following fir. 

Clow. As it (hall follow in my correftion, and God defend 
therighr. 

Ber. Willyouhearc this Letter with attention? 

£ or. As wee would heart an Oracle, 

' ' Cf*A 
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toues Labours loft* 

flo. Such is the fimplicitic of man to harken after the flefli. 

G Rrat Deputie, theWclkins Vicegerc*t,and foie dominate* 
If Nauar, my Joules earths God,and bodies foflrmg futr ones 
Cofi. Not a word of (fofiard yet. 

Ferd. So it is. . . fl< 

Colt. It may be fo s but if he fay it is fo, he isin telling trues 

butfo, 

Ferd. Peace. _ , , 

Clow. Be to me, and euery man that dares not hgnr. 

Ferd. .No words, 

Clow. Ofochermensfecretslbcfcechyou. 

Ferd. So it is befteged with fable coloured melancholy, l did 
commend the blacke opprejjlng humour to the moll wholefomet 
Phjficbe of thy health-giutng ayre : And as lam a Gentleman, 
betooke my felfe towaUze : the t into when ? about the fixt hourc 9 
when be ails mofi grafe , birds be ft peck '£> and men Jit downe to that 
no uri foment which is called [upper : . fo much for the time When* 
iV ow for the ground which ? which Imeane I walkt vponyit is 
ydipedy Thy Parke. Then for the place where ? where I meane I 
did encounter that ob feene and mofi prepofi erous euent that dr aw~> 
ethfrom my /now-white pen the ebon coloured Ink? y which heere 
thou viewefi y beholdefi , [urueycft y or feefi . But to the plac e wher e ? 
It fiandeth TJorth North-eafi and by £a ft from the Wifi corner 
of thy curious knotted garden ; there did I fee that low [pint ed 
Swaine , that ba[e (JMinow of thy mjrth y ( Clown . M€e i) that 
' unlettered / mall knowing foule , ( QlvwJA* l') that foallow vajf nH 
( Still nieef ) which as l remember , hight Coftard, ([low* 

O mr ) for ted and conforted contrary to thy eflablifoed proclaimed 
TdiEl and continent Cannon : Which with, o withybut with this 
/ pajfion to fay where v ith : 

Clo . With a Wench, 

Ferd. With a childe of our grandmother Eue, a female • or 
for thy more fweete vnde> J landing a woman: him , I (as my euer 
efieemed duty prickps me on jhaue fent to thee, to receiue the meed 
vf punifomcnt by tby fwe te Cjraces Officer Anthony Dull^ man 
*f goodrepute y carriage, bearing, & efiimation , 

Anth. Me, an t (hall pleaic you/ 1 am Anthony Dull. 

Ferd. For laqucrtcua (fo is the weaker vejfell called ) which / 

B apprehended 
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tom Labour $ loft 

apprehended with the aforeftid Swine, 1 keeps her asaveffeg* 
Jfthy Lawcsfur*e,and jha!lat the le oft of thyfweet notice, bring 
her to triad. Thine 1 * all complements of denet ed and heart-bur, 
ningheatofdutie, 

Don Adriano dc Arrnado.' ■ 

2w. This is not fo well as I looked, for, but the beftthate. 

aicr I heard, .. . 

ftr, I the beftforthewoift. Butfirra, Whatfafyoutothu? 
(flow. Sir I confellc the Wench. 

Ter. Did you hearc the Proclamation ? 

Clo . 1 doe confeiTe much ofe the hearing it, but little of tk 
marking of it. 

Fer. It was proclaimed a yeeres imprifonment to he taken 
with a Wench. 

(flow. I was taken with none firj was taken with a Dantofell 
Fer. Well, it was proclaimed DamoCcll, 
C/w.ThiswasnoDamofellrjeytherfir, flic wasa Virgin,.. 
Fer. It is fo varied too, for it W3S proelaimed Virgin. 
flow. If it wcre,Idenie her Virginity; I was taken with a 
>4 aide. 

Fer. This Maid {ball not feruc your turnefoy 
Clow. This Maide will feruc my turne fir. 

Kin. Sir. I will pronounce your fentencc: You QiaU.faJh 
Wecke with Branne and water. 

Clow. 1 had rather pray a Moncth with Mutton 6c Porridge 
Kin. And Don zArmado {hall beyour keeper- 
My Lord Berowne, fee him dcliuer’dore, 

And goc we Lords to put in practice chat, 

Which each toother hath fo ftrongly fworne. 

Hero. He lay my head to any good mans hat, 

T hsfeoathes and lawes willproue an idle {corns. 
Sirracomeoft, 

Clow. I fufler for the truth fir: for true it is, I was taken 
with Iaanenettaftx. Iacjuenetta is a true girle, and therefore wc!» 
come the fowte cup of profperitic, affhflion snay one day toils 
rgainCjandvnsill then fit downe forrow, . £xd» 

Enter A rmado andTAoth his- page. 

Arm*. Bov , What ftgne is is when a Maxi of. great fpirit 

grow*? 



_ 



tones Labours UJt» 



^301 ^ gnat figne fir, tha t he will looke fad. 

gfig' why J fadnefle is one and the felfe-Iame thing dcare 

No no ,0 Lord fir no. , , , 

Brag. How canft chou part fadncllc and melancholy my ten. 

^Bsj. By a familiar demonflration of the working, my tough 

Cig £ra<r. Why tough figneur ? Why tough figneur ? 

Boy'. Why tender Iuuenall ? Why tender Iuuenall r 
Bra*. Ifpoke it tender Iunenall, as a congruent spathaton, 
appertaining to thy yong daies.which we may nominate tender. 

Boy. And I tough figneur, as an appenment title to your olde 
time, which we>msy name cough, 

Brag. Pretty and apt. ... , T 

Boy. How meane you fir, I pretty, and my faying apt ? or l 
apt, and my faying ptettie? 

Brag. Thou prettie becaufe little. 

. Boy. Little ptetty, becaufe little : wherefore apt ? 

Brag. And therefore, becaufe quicke. 

Boy , Spcakcyouthis inmy prayfe Mailer ? 

Brag. In thy condigne praife. 

Boy . 1 will praife an Ecle with the fame praife. 

Brag. What ? that an Eele is ingenuous. 

Boy. That an Eele is quicke. 

Brag. I doe fay thou art quicke in aniwers. Thou heat’ll my 
bloud.' 



Boy. Iamanfwer’dfir. 

Brag. I loue not to be croft. 

Boy. He fpeakes the rocere contrary, croffesloue not him- 
Br. I hauepromis’d toftudy iij.yecres with the Duke. 

Boy. You may doc it in an hourc fir. 

Brag. Impoffible. 

Boy. How many isonethricc tolde ? 

Bra. I am illatrcckning, it fits the fpirit of aTspfter. 

B oy. You arc a gentleman and a gamefter fir. 

Brag. I confeiTe both, they are both the varnifli of acorn, 
peatman. "" ~ . 1 




tones Labour s lojh 

■Boy. Then! am fure you know how much the groflefui® 
'©f deuf-ace amounts co. 

Brag. It doth amount toone more then two. 

Boy. Which the bafe vulgar call three. 

Br. True. Hoy. Why fir is this fuch a peece of lludy ? Now 
beer’s three ftucned, ere you’ll thrice wink, &how eafie ltisto 
put yeeres to the word three, and ftudy three yeeres in two 
words the dancing horfe will tell you. 

Brag. A molt fine Figure. 

Boy. Toproucyoua Cypher. 

Brag. I willhereuponconfelTe I am in lout : and as it isbafe 
for aSouldiertolouc; fo am 1 in loue with a bafe Wench. If 
drawing my fword againft the humour of affeftion, would deli- 
ucr me frenuhe reprobate thought of it, I would take Delire 
prifaner , and ranforac him to any French Courtier for a 
new deuis’d curtfie. I thinke fcorne to figh, me thinks I fhould 
out-fweare Cupid. Comfort mee Boy, What great menhaus 
Jbeeneinloue? 

Boy. Hercules Mailer. 

Brag. Moll fweet Hercules', more authorise decre Boy, 
name more j and fweet my childe let them be men of good re- 
pute and carriage. 

Boy. Sampfen Mailer he was a man of good carriage, great 
Carriage ,for he carried the Towne- gates on his backehkca°Por« 
ter : and he was in loue, 

B rag. O well- knit SampJon t flrong ioynted Sampfon ; Idoe 
excell thee in my rapier, as much as thou didll mee in carrying 
gates. 1 am in loue too. Who was Sampfins loue my dcare Moth. 

Boy. A Woman, Mafic?. 

Brag. Of what complexion ? 

Boy. Of all the foure, oi the three, or the two, or one of the 
fbute.. 

B rag. T ell mee precifely of what complexion ? 

Boy. Ofthe fea-water Greene fir. 

Brag. Is that one of the foure complexions? 

Boy, Asl hauercadlir, and the bed of them too. 

Brag. Greene indeed is the colour of Louers : but to haue a 
,u,oue of that colour, me thirfkcs Sampfon had fmallreafonfor it. 

Hfiftirdy affeaedherfor her wit.. ~ 



Lottes Labour s left. 

■gay. Tt was fo fir, for Ihe had a greene wit.’ 

Me loue is moll immaculate white and red. 

Boy. Molt immaculate thought* Mailer, are mask’d vnder 
fuch colours. 

Brag. Define, define, well educated infant. 

B ay. My fathers witte, and my mothers tongue aflift mee. 

Brag. Sweet inuocauonot a childe, molt pretty and pathe- 

Boy. Iffhebe made of white and red, 

Her faults will nere be knowae : 

Forblulh inchcekes by faults are bred, 

Andfearcsby pale white Ihowne : 

Then if Ihe fcare, or be to blame," 

Bythisyou fliallnot know, 

For ftill her chcekcspollcire the fame. 

Which natiue fhe doth owe : 

A dangerous rime mailer againft the reafoo of white and red. 

Brag. Is there not a Ballet Boy,of the King and the Bcgger £ 

Boy. The world was very guilty of fuch aBallet fome three 
ages fince, but I thinke now’tis not to be found: or if it were, 
it would neither ferue for the writing, nor the tune. 

Brag. I will haue that iubieft newly writ ore, that I may ex- 
ample my digreflion by fome mighty president. Boy, 1 doe 
lou? that Countrey girlc that I tooke in the Parke with the ratio- 
nal! hinde Cofiard : Ihe delerues well. 

Boy. To be vvhip’d : and yee a better loue then my Mafter, 

Brag. Sing Boy, my fjpiric growes heauy in loue. 

Boy. And that’s great maruell,louing a light wench. 

Brag. 1 lay hng. 

Boy. Forbeare till chiscompany bepaft. 

Enter Qlowne^ ConJlable } and JVcncb. 

Conft. Sir, the Dukes pleafure, is that you kcepe (^oBard 
fafc, and you mull let him take no delight, nor no penance, bur 
heemull tall three dayes a weeke: for this Damfcll,! muft keeps' 
he» at the Parke, Abe is alowdfor the Day-woman. Fare you-well. 

Exit* 

Brag. I doe betray my felfe with blulhing.- Maids. 

JB $ (JHata* 




Loues Labour s loft, 

Cfr'did. Min. 

Brag, I will vific thee at thcLodgf. (J 

Maui. That’s hereby. 

Brag. I know where it is Game. 

cjliat. Lord how wile you arc. 

Brag. I will tell thee wonders. 

Ma. With what face ? 

Brag. 1 loue thee. 

Mat. So I heard you fay* 

Brag, Andfo farewell. 

Mat. Faire weather after you; 

Ch. Come Iaquenett a, vxvp . Extant. 

Brag. Villainc, thou Utah fad for thy offences ere thou be 
pardoned. 

Clo. Well fir, I hope when I doe it, ] (hall doc it on a full do. 
mackc. 

\Brag. Thou fhalc be heauily punifhed. 

Clo. I am more bound to you then your fellowes, for they 
are but lightly rc warded. 

Brag.T ike away this villaine, (hut him vp. 

Boy. Come you tranfgreffing flaueaway. 

(flow. Let me not be pent vp fir, I willfaft being ioofe. 

Boy, No fir, that were fait and loofc : thou fhalc to priforj. 

• Clove, Well, ifeuer.J doe feethe metriedayesef defection, 
that J h&ue fccne, forac fhall fee. 

Boy. What fiiallfome fee? 

Clow. Nay nothing, Mafter Alotb t bm what they lookevp-' 
on. It is for prifoners to be filent in their words , and there- 
fore I will fay nothing: I thanke God,I haue as little patience as 
another man , and therefore l ean be quiet. Exit. 

Brag. I docaffeft the very ground (which is bafe) where 
her fliooc ( which is bafer) guided by her foote( which is bafdl) 
doth tread. I (hall be forfwornc ( which is a great argumentof 
-falfhood) it I loue.And how can that be true louc,whichisfalfe- 
iy attempted ? Lone is a familiar, Loue is a Diuell. There is no 
cuill .Angell but Loue, yet Samp/on wasfo tempted, and behad 
an excellent flrength: Yet was Salomon lofeduccd, and he hall 
a very good wine. Cupids Butfhafr is too hard for Hercules 
Clubbe, and therefore too much ods for a Spaniards KspicrThc 
' “ ‘ ' firft 
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Louts Labour s loft. 

firft and fccondcaufe will nor ferue mytarne: th epafado hee 
fpe asnot,the Duello heregardsnot ; his difgracc is to be cal- 
led Boy, but his glorie is to fubduc men. Aduc Valour, suftRa. 
pier be hill Drum, for your manager is in loue ; yea he loucth . 
AfTiitme lomc cxteroporall god of Rime, for I amfurclfhall 
turne Sonnet. Dcuife Wit, write pen, for I. am for whole vo- 
luinesin folio. Exit* 

Finis tAElus Primus'. 



jicius Secundtit. 



Enter thePrincejfe of France, with three attending Ladies , axt 
three Lords , 

Boyet. Now Madam fummon vpyour dcareft fpititSj 
Confider who the King your father fends: 

To whom he fends, and what’s his E mbalfie. 

Your felfe held precious in the worlds efteeme. 

To parlee with the foie iuheritout 
©f allpcrfe&ionsthataman may owe, 

MatchlefTe Nauarre , the plea of no lclTe weight . 

Then ^Aquitaine, aDowrieforaQuecne, 

Be nowasprodigallof alldeare grace, 

As Nature was in making Graces deare, 

When the did ftaruc the generall world befidcj . 

And prodigally gaije them all to you, 

Slysehe. Good L. Boyet , roy thought but mcan«j, , 
Needsnotthe painted fioutifhof your praifes - 
Beauty is bought by judgement of the eye, 

Not vttered by bafe fayle of chapmens tongues* 
lam kife proud to hcare you tell my wnrthj . 

Then you much willing to be counted wife,. 

So fpending your wit in the praife of mine. 

But now to caske the tasker, good Boyet,' 

Prin. You are not ignorant alltclling fame 
Doth noyfeabroad Nan at hath made a vow, 

Till ^a’sefullGn die (hall out-yvearc three yeerssv 




tones Labours loft, 

No woman may approach hi* nlcnt Court : 

Therefore to’sfcemeth it anecdfullcouife. 

Before we enter his forbidden gates, 

To know his pleafure, and in that bchalfc 
Bold of your wotthinelTe, we (ingle you. 

As our beft mouing faire folici ter *, 

Tell him, the daughter of the King of France, 

On ferieus bufinefle crauing quicke difpatch. 

Importunes per fonall conference with bis grace. 

Hade, Ggnifiefo much while weattend. 

Like humble vifag’dfuters His high will. 

Boy, Proud of imployment, willingly I goe, Exit, 

Trin. All pride is willing pride, and yours is fo: 

Who are the Votaries ray louing Lords, that are vcwfellown, 
with this vertuous Duke ? 

Lor, Longauill is one, 

Princ, Know you the man? 
i Lady, I know him Madame at amarriagefcaft, 

Betweene L Perigort and the beauteous heire 
Of Iaqnes Fauconbridge folemnized. 

In j^jtmandie faw I this Longauill , 

Amanofioueraignepartsheis efteem’d: ; 

Wellfitted in Arts, glorious in Armes : 

Nothing becomes him ill that he would well. 

The onely foilc of his faire vcrcucs gloffc. 

If vertuesglo&e will ftaine with any foy le, 5 

Is a (harpe wit match’d with too blunt a Will: 

Whofcedge hath power to cut whofe will ftill wills. 

It fhould none (pare that come within his power. 

Prin, Some merry mocking Lord belike, ittfo ? 

Lad. i.They fayfomoft, that mod bis humorsknow. 

Prin, Such Ihort liu’d wiesdoe wither as they grow. 

Who are the reft? 

z.Lad. The yong Dttmaine, a well accompliflit youth, 

Of all that Venue !oue,£or Vcrtue loued, 

Moft power to doe mod harme, lead knowing ill : 

For he hath wit to make an ill (hape good, 

A nd (hape to win grace though fhe had no wit. 

1 faw him at the Duke Alanfoes once, '• f 

' Arfi 
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And much too litleof that good I faw, 

Is my report to his great worchincffe. 

Ro fa. Another of the Students at that time. 

Was therewith him as I hauc heard a truth. 

Berotvne r hey call him, but a merrier man, 

Within the Limit of bccomming mirth, 

I ntutjr fpent an houres talke withall. 

eye begets occafion for his wit. 

For euery obieft that the one doth c&tch, 

The other turnes to a mirth-mouing ieft. 

Which his faire tongue (conceits expofitor) 

Deliuers in fuch apt and gracious words. 

That aged ear es play treuant at his talcs. 

And yonger hearings are quite rauifhed. 

So fwcec and voluble is his difeourfe. 

Brin. God blelTe my Ladies, are they all in loue f 
That euery one her ownc hath garnifhed , 

With fuch bedecking ornaments of praife. 

Ma. Hcere comes Boyeu 

Enter Boyct, • 

Prin. Now, what admittance Lord ? 

Boyet, N anar had notice of your faire approach; 

And he and his competitors in oath, 

W.rc all addreft to meeteyou gentle Lady 
Before I cair.etmarry thusmueh 1 haue learnt. 

He rather mcanes to lodge youia the field. 

Like one that comes heereto befiegc his Court, 

Then feeke a difpenfation for his oath : 

To let you enter his vnpeopledhoufe. 

Enter N attar , Longauill, Dumaine, and E erowne, 

Heere comes jfj'ttar. 

Natt. Faire PrincelTe, welcom to the Court of N attar, 

Prin. Faire I giue you backe againe, and welcome I haue not 
‘yet: the roofe of this Courtis too high to be yours, and welcome 
to the wide fields, too bafe to be mine. 

iV an. You (hail b e welcome Madam to my Court. 

Prtn. I will be welcome then, Condu& me thither. 

C ' " 






tones Labours loft. 

N<au. Hcarc me deare Lady, 1 haue fworne anoath, 
qp r in. Our Lady helpe my Lord, lice’ll beforiwornc. 

Nau Not for the world faire Madan^bymy will. 

Prm. Why will (ball breake it will,and nothing e;s, 

Nau. Your Ladiflnp is ignorant what it is. ^ 

Prin. Were my Lordio, his ignorance were wile. 

Where now his knowledge mult proue ignorance. 

I heare your grace hath fworne out Houfe-kecping: 

’Tis deadly finneto keepe that oath my Lord, 

Apdfinne to breake it: j 

But pardon me I am too fodaine bold, 

To teach a Teacher ill befeemeth me. 

Vouchfafeto read the purpofe of my eommiag. 

And fodainly refoluc me in my fuite, 

Blau, Madam, I will, if fodainly I may. 

Prtn, You will the fooner that I were away, 

Foryou’le proue periur’d if you make me flay , 

Ber one. Did not I dance with you in Brabant once f 
Rofa. Did not 1 dance with you in Brabant oncq ? 

Ben I know you did, . 

Rofa. How needlctlc was it then to a:kc the queftion ? 

Ber. You muft not be fo quicke, 

Rofa. ’Tis longof you that fpurre mee with fuch quenionfc 
Ber Your wit’s too hot, it fpccds too fall, ’twill tire, 

Rofa. Not till it leauc the Rider in the mire, 

Ber. What time a day ? 

Rofa. The home that fooles fliouldaske. 

Ber. Now faire befall your maske. 

Rofa. Faire falls the face it couers. 

Ber. And fend you many Loucrs. 

Bo fa. Amen, fo you be none. 

Ber. Nay then will I begone. 

Kin. Madameyour father here doth intimate. 

The payment of a hundred thoufand Crownes, 

Being but th’one halfe of an intirefumme, 

Disburfcd by my father in his watres. 

But fay that he, or we, as neither haue 
Seceiu’d that fumme ; yet there remaincs vnpaid 
A hundred thoufand more ; in furety of the which, 



william shakespeare Love’s Labour’s Lost ( STC 22295) L0 



Loues Labour s loji. 

One part of Aquitans isbound to vs, 

Alchougli not valued to the moneys worth, 

]f then the King your father will reftore 
But that one halfe which is but fatiffied. 

We will giuc vp our right in <* Aquitaine, 

And hold faire friendlhip with his Maieflic : 

But that it feemes he little purpofeth, 

For here be doth demand to haue repaie, 

An hundred thoufand Crownes, and not demands 
One payment of an hundred thoufand Crownes, 

To haue his title liue in ^Aquitaine. 

Which we much rather had depart witball. 

Aid haue the money by our fathers lent. 

Then nAquitaine , fo gueldcd as it is, 

Deare Princctle, were nochisrequefts fo farre 
■ From reafons yeelding, your faire felfe fhould make 
A yeelding ’gainft fome rcafon in my bred, 

Andgoe well fatiffied to France againc. 

Tnn. You doc the King my Father too much wrong, 
And wrong the reputation of your name, 

In fo vnfeeraing to confefle receic 

Of that which hath fo faithfully beene paid. 

Km. l doeproteft I ncucr heard of it, 

Andifyou proue it, lie repay it backe. 

Or yeeld vp Aquitaine. 

Prin . Wearrcftyourword: 

Boyety You can produce acquittances 
j For fuch a fumme from fpeciall Officers, 

• Of Charles his Father. 

Km. Satiffie me foe. 

B oyet. s So pleafe your grace the packet is not come 
Where that and other fpecialties are bound. 

1 o morrow you (ball haue a fight of them. 

Kin. It (ball furfice me ; at which enccrview, 
Alllibcrallreafon would I yeeld vnto.- 
Meanctimc, receiue fuch welcome at myhand, 
AsHoaour, without breachof Honour may 
Make tender of , to thy true worthinelTe. 

You may not come fai re PrincelTe in my Pates, 

C a 
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B ut here without you (hall be ( o receiu’d, 

As you (hall deeme your felfe lodg’d in ray heart. 

Though fo dcni’d farther harbour in my houfe .• 

Your owne good thoughts excuf'e me, and farewell. 

To morrow we /hall vifit you againe. 

jPrin. S weet health and faire defires confcrt your grace, , 
Kin. T hy owne wilh wi(h I thee, in eutry place. fw, 
Boy. Lady, I will commend you to mine owne heart, 
La.Eo. Pray you doe my commendations, 

I yvould be glad to fee it. 

Boy. I would you heard it grone, 

La.Ro. Isthcfoulelicke i ; 

Boy. Sicke at the heart. 

La. Bo. Alacke, let it bloud. ; K 

Boy. Would that doe it good ? 

La.Ro. My Phyficke fayes 1. 

Boy. Willyou prick’c with your eye} 

La. Ro. Nopoynt, with my knife.* 

Boy. Now God (aue thy life. 

La.Ro. And yours from long liuing. 

Ber. 1 cannot ftay thankf-giuing. Exit. 

Enter Dnmaine. 

T>um. Sir, I pray you a word: What Lady is that fame ? 
Boy. Theheircoi Alanfon^Rofdlin her name. 

Dam. A gallant Lady , Mounficr fare you well. 

Long. I beleechyouaword : what is (he in the white ? 
Bsy.h woman fometime if youfawherin the light. 

Long. Perchance light in the light 1 defire her name. 

Boy, She hath but one for her iclfe, 

Tb defire that were a fhnme. 

Long. Pray you fir whofc daughter ? 

Boy. Her Mothers, 1 haue heard. 

Long. Gods bjefiing on your beard. 

Boy. Good fir be not offended, 

Shec is an hey re of P atilconbridgc. 

Long. Nay, my cholleris ended : 

Shec is a raofi fweec Lady. Exit Zone. 

B oy, . Not vnljkc fir, that may be. 



Enter 



tones Labours loft. 

Enter Ber owne. 

■ *$ er . what’s her name in the cap. 
goy. K at her tn: by good hap. 

Ber. Is (he wedded, or no. 

Boy. To her will fir, or fo, 

Ber. You are welcome fir, adie w.' 

Boy. Farewellto me fir, and wclcometoyou; Exitl 
La. Ma.Thit laft is B erowne, the mery mad.cap Lord. 

Not a word with him, but a ieft. 

Boy. Andcucryieftbutaword. 

It was well done of you to take him at his word. 

Boy. I was as willing to grapple, as he was to bcord, 
La.Mn. Two hot (heepes marie. 

And wherefore not Ships ; 

Boy. No Slieepe (lweetLamb) vnlefTe we feedc on your lips' • 
La. You flieep & I pafturc: lhallchat fiuifb theieft ? 

Boy. So you grant pafture for me? 

La. Not fo gentlebcaft. 

My lips are no Common, though feu trail they be, 

Boyt Belonging to whom ? 

La. To my fortunes and me, 

Brin. Good wits will be iangling but Gentles agree* . 
Thisciuill warreof wits were much better vfed. 

On Nanar andhis Bookcmen, for heerc ’tis abus’d. 

Bo. If my obferuatton (which very feldome lies 
By the hearts ftill Rhctoncke, difclofed with eyes) 

Oeceiuc me not now, T^attar is infc&ed. v 

Prin. With what? 

Bo. With that which we Louers in title affefted. 

Prin. Yourrcafon. 

Bo. Why all his behauiours doe make the retire. 

To the Court of his eye, peeping through defire. 

His heart like an Agot with your print impreffed,. . 

Proud with his forme, in his eye pride exprclTed. . 

Hts tongue nllimpatientto fpeake and not fee. 

Did ftutnblc with haftein his eyefighi-to be, 

/ 11 fences to that fence did make their repairs. 

To feelc oneiy looking on faireft of faire .* . 

C | Mel 
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Me thought all his fcnfcs were lockt in his eye, 

As levels in Chriilallfor force Prince to buy. (gWt, ' 

Whotendring their own worth from whence they were 
Did point out to buy them along as you paft. 

His faces owne margentdid quote fuch amazes, 

That all eyes faw his eyes indurated with gazes, 
lie ghjeyou Aquitaine, all that is his. 

And you giuc him for my fake, but one louing Kifle, 
priit. Come to our pauillion,Z?<yft is difpofdc. 

Bro. But to fpeake chat in words., which his eye hath difclof’d, 
I oncly haue made a mouth of his eye. 

By adding a tongue , which I know will not lie. 

Lad.Ro. Thou art an old Louc-monger, and ipcakeil skilful, 

ly. 

Lad. Ma. He is Cupids Grandfather, and learnes newesof 
him. 

Lad. 7. Then was Venus like her mother, for her father is 
but grim. 

Boy. Do you hearc my mad Wenches ? 

Lad. i. No. 

Boy. What then, do you fee ? 

Lad.7. I, our way to be gone. 

Boy. You arc too bard for me. Sxemt cmnes'. 

- ■ » -■ - 

JSius Tertius. 



Enter Braggart and By. 

Song. 

Bra. Warble child, make paifionatc my fenfc of hearing. 

Boy. Concolinel. 

Brag. Sweet ayre, go tcndernefTe of yeeres: take this Key, 
giue enlargement to the fwaine, bring him fetlinately hither s I 
inull impley him in a letter to my Loue. 

Boy. Will you win your loue with a French braulc i 

Bra. How meaneil thou braulingin French ? 

Boy . No my complcat mailer, b»uc to Iiggc off a tune at the 
i u " '• ' ' tongues 



MM 







— 



— 
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en d, canarie to it with the feetc, humour it with tur- 
“ v our eye: figh a note and fing a note fomedme through 
Shroate • ifyou fwallowed loue with finging, loue fomettme 
rhroueli : nofeatif you fnuftvp loue by ftnelling loue with your 
hat oenthoufe-lifce ore the fliop of your eyes, withy pur arm es 
rrofton your thinbellie doublet, like a Rabbet. on a fp it, or your 
hands in your pocket, .like a man after the old painting, and 
keepe not too long in one tune,butafnipand away : thefe arc 
complements, thefe are humours, thefe betray nice wcnchcs 
that would be betrayed without thele and make the m men of 
aote; do you note men that moil arc affeaed to thefe f 
“ t ' ra g' How hail thou purchas’d this experience? 

Boy. By ray pen of obferuation. 

Brag. But O, but O. 

Boy. The Hobbie-horfe is forgot. 

Bra. Cal’# thou my loueHobbie-horfe. 

Bey. No Mailer the Hobbic-horic is but a Colt, and your 
£ouc perhaps a Hacknie: 

But haue you forgot your Loue ? 

Brag. Almoillhad. 

.%?Negligcntiludenr, learne her by heart. 

Brag. By heart, and in heart Boy. 

Boy. And out of hearc Mailer .* all thofc three I will proue. 

Brag. What wile thou prouc? 

Boy. A man, if I liue( and this) by, in, and without, vpon 
the inflants'by heart you loue her, becaufe your heart cannot 
come by her : in heart you loue her, bccaufeyour he arc is in loue 
with her: and out of heart you loue her, being out ot heart that 
you cannot enioy her. 

Brag, I am all thefe three. 

Boy. And three times as much more, and yet nothing at al! 0 

Boy. Fetch hither the Swain#: he mull carrie mec a Letter. 

Boy. A meiTage well lympathis’d,a Horfe to be embaffadour 
for an Affe. 

Brag. Ha,ha, Whatfaiftthou? 

B oy, Marrie fir, you muft fend the Affe vpon the Horfe for. 
heisyerieflow gated : but I goe, 

Brag. The way is but ihorc, away. 

B'oy 0 Asfwiftas lead fir. 



tones Labours loft, 

Bra Thy meaning prettic ingenuous , is notLcad.amcttilj 
hcauicdulhand flow? 

Boy . Minitne honeft Matter) or rather Matter no. 

75V,*<r. Iiay Lead is flow. 

Boy . You are too fvvift fit to fay fo. 

Is that Lead flow which is fir’d from a Gunnc? 

Brag. Swcerehaoakeof Rheroricke, 

He reputes me a Cannon, and the Bullet that’s hec: 

I (hootethee at the Swaine. 

Boy. Thumpethcnand Iflee. 

Era. A molt acute luuenall, voluble and free of grace. 

By thy fauourfweet Welkin, 1 mull figh in thy face : 

Molt rude mclanchollic, Valcur giues thee place. 

My Herald is return’d. 

Enter Page and C tonne. 

Pag. A wonder Matter, heere’sa Cofiard broken in a fiiin. 
Ar. Some enigma, feme Riddle, come, thy Lenuoy begin. 
Clo. No egma, no riddle, no Lenuoy, no ialue, in thee male 
fir .Or fir, PJantan,aplaine Plantan: no lenuoy , no lenuoy, m 
Saluc fir, but a Plantan : 

ts4r. By vertuethou enforced laughter, thy fillic thought, my 
fpleznc, the heauingof my lungs prouokes me to ridiculous 
fmiling: O pardon memy ftars,doththe vnconfideratetakc/^s 
for lenuoy y and the word lenuoy iotzfalue ? 

Page. Doe the wife thinke them other, , is not lenuoy zfaluti 
tAr. No Page, it is an epilogue or difeourfe to make plaint, 
Some obfeure precedence thathath toforc binfaine. 

Now will I begin your moralland doe you follow withmy 

lenuoy. 

TheFoxe,thc Ape, and the Humble-Bee. 

Were ftillat oddes being but three. 

<tArm. Vntill the Goofe came out of doore. 

Staying the oddes by adding foure. & 

Pag. A good Lenuoy , ending in the Goofe : would you de- 
fire mores 

Clo. The Boy hath fold him a bargainc.aGoofc.that’sfhc 
Sir, your pennie.. worth is good, and your Goofe be fat. 

To fell a Bargain? well is as cunning as faft and lcofe; 



tones Labours loft. 

Let me fee a fat Lenuoy , I that’s a fat Goofe. 
sAr. Come hither, come hither : 

How did chisargumcnt begin ? 

Boy. By faying that a Cofiord was broken in a fiiin. 

Then cal'd you for che Lenuoy. 

Clove. True, and I for a Plantan :• 

Thus came your argument in s 

Then the Boyes fat Lenuoy , the Goofe that you bought,' 

And he ended che market. 

nAr. But tell me: How was there a (fioftard broken in a fiiin? 

Tag. I will tell you fencibly. 

flow. Thou haft no feeling of it Moth. 

I will fpeakethat Lenuoy. d ■ • j 

I flfiard running ©ur, that was fafely within. 

Fell ouer the threfijoid, and broke my dun. 

Arm. We will talkenomorcof thismarter. 

Clow. Tilhhere be more matter in the fiiin. 

Arm. Sirra Cofiard 1 will infranchife thee. 
flow. O, marrie me to one Francis , I ftneil fome Lermey^ 
fomcGoofe in this. 

exfra. By my fwcetfoule.I tneane, fetting thee at libertie. 
Enfreedommg chyperfon : thou wert emured, reftrained, cap- 
tiuated, hound. 

(low. True, true, and nowyou will be my purgation andlec 
me loofe. 

iArm. I giue thee thy libertie, fecchee from durance, and io 
lieu thereof, impofe on thee nothing but this : Beare this fignifi* 
cant to the Countrey Maide Iaquenetta : there is remuneration, 
forthebeft ward of my honours is rewarding my dependants, 
CWoth, follow. 
c . Pa K> Likethefcquelll. 

Sjgneur Co fie. ri-adie w. Exit . 

flow. My fweet ounce of mans flefii.my in -conic lew: Now 
Wj l* 1 lookc to hisremuneration.Remuneration.O .that’s the La* 
tine word for tbrcefarthings.-threefarthingsrcmuneratiio, what’s 
|e price of this yncle ? i.d.no, lie giuc you a remuneration : 
hyf Itcarriesit remuneration : Why ? It is a fairer name then 
ahrcnduCrowne. I willneuer buy and fell out of this word. 

D Enter 
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Enter Berowne. 

Ber. O my good knauc Cofiard , exceedingly well met. 

Clot v. Pray you fir,How much carnation Ribbon may a man 
buy for a remuneration . 

Ber. What is a remuneration? 

Cofi. Marriefir, halfepennie farthing. 

Ber, O, why then three farthings worth of Silkc, 

Gaft. I thanke your worfhip, God be wy you,. 

Ber. O ftay flaue, 1 muftimploy thee; 

As thou wilt my fauour , good my knaue, t 

Doe one thing for me thatl fhallintreate. ) 

flow, when would you haue it done fir? 

Ber. O this after, noone. 
flo. Well, I will doe it fir : Fare you well 
Ber. O thouknoweft not what it is. 
flow. I (hall know fir, when 1 haue done it. 

Ber. Why villaine thou tnuft know firft. 

Clo. 1 will come to your worfhip to morrow morning a 
Ber. It tnuft be done thisafter-noone;. 

Harkc flaue, it it but this; 

The Princes coraesto hunt hecre in the Parke, 

And in her traine there is a gentle Ladie : 

When tongues fp'eak fweetly then they name her name. 

And Rofaline they call her, aske for her : 

And to her whyte hand fee thou doe commend 
This feal’d-vp ccunfaile. There’s thy guerdon : goe. 

Clow. Gardon, Ofweet gardon, better thcnremuneiation, 
a leuenpencc-farthin g better : moil fweet garden. I will doc s 
fir in print : gardon, remuneration. Exit • 

Ber. O , an d I forfooth in louc, 

3 that haue beene loues whip ? 

A verie Beadle to a humorous figh : A Critieke, 

Nay , a night-watch Gonftable. 

domineering pedant ore the Boy, 

Then whom no mortall fo magnificent. 

This wimpled, whyning, purblindewaward Boy, 
Thisfignior Iunios gyant dwarfc Don flpid. 

Regent of Loue-rimcs, Lord of folded armes, 

„ Th’annointfd loueraigneof fighes and groanes ; 
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Hedge of all loyterersand malecontcnts : 

Dread Prince of Placcats, King of Codpeeces, 
Sole Emperator and great generall 
Of trotting Parritors(0 my little heart} 

And I to be aCorporall of his field. 

And weare his Colours like a Tumblers hoope, 
Whati 1 loue, I fue, i feckea wife, 

A woman that is like a Germaine Cloake, 

Still a repairings euer out of frame, 

Andneuer going aright, being a Watch: 

But being watchr, that it may Hill goe right. 

Nay, to be periurde, which is worft of all : 

And among three, to loue the worft of all, 

A whitly wanton, with a vcluet brow. 

With two pitch balsftueke in her face for eyes. 

I, and by heauen one that will doe the deede. 
Though Jr a us were her Eunuch and her guardc 
And I to figh for her, to watch for her. 

To pray for her, go to : it is a plague 
That Cupid will impofe for my negleft. 

Of his almighty dreadfull little might. 

Well, I will loue, write, figh, pray, fue grone. 
Some men muftlouemy Lady, and fome lone. 

Jflns Quattus. 



Enter the Princejf ?, a Forrefier t her Ladie and her 
Lords . 

Si*- Was that th e King that fpurd his horfe fo hard. 
Againft the fteepc vprifing of the hill ? 

Boy. I know not, but 1 chinke it was not he. 

Who ere a was, a fhew’d a mounting minde s 
W eli Lords to day we (hall haue our difpatch, 

On Saturday Wc will returne to France. 

Then Forretlervay friend, Where isthe Bufli, 

That we tnuft ftand and play the murtherer in ? ' 

. Fo, 




‘*W ». i i- i — m ii ■ - 

Louts Labours lofi. 

Thine in the dearejl deftgne of mdufrie, 

Don Adriano dc Armatho. 

Thus doft thou heare the Nemcan Lion roare, 

Gainft thee thou Lambc that ftandeft as his pray : . 

Submifliue fall bis princely fe ct before, 

And he from forrage will incline to play. 

But if thou ftriue )poor c foule) what art thou then ? 
Foodefor his rage,repafture for his den. 

9u. What plume of fcathersis he that indited this Letter ? 
What veine ? What Wethercocke ? Did you euer heare better? 
Boy I ammuchdecciued, but I remember the (ble. 

Fife your memory is bad, going ore it ere while. 

Boy. This tsfrmado is a Spaniard that keepcs here in court. 
A Phantafime a Monorcho,ar.d one that makes fport 
To the Prince and his Booke-matcs. 

On. Thou fellow, a word. 

Who gaue thee this Letter? 

Clow. I told you my Lord. 

Qh. Towhomfliould’ftthougiueit; 

From my Lord to my Lady. 
fffu. From which Lord, to which Lady. 
do. From my Lord Berowne a good matter of mine. 

To a Lady of France, that he call’d Rof aline. 

gtty Thou haft miftaken his Letter.Come Lords away. 
Heerc fweet, put vp this, ’twill be thine another day. Exeunt, 
Boy. Who is the (hooter? Who is the (hooter ? 

Rofa. Shall I teach you to-know. 

Boy. I roy continent of Beautie. 

Rofa. WhyfliethatbcarestheBow.Finclyput off. 

Boy. My Lady goes to kill hordes, but if thou marrie. 
Hang me by the ncckc , if homes that yeare roifcarric. 

Finely put on. 

Rofa. Well then, I am the (hooter. 

Boy. And who is your D care ? 

Rofa. Jfwe choofcby the homes, yoiir felfe come not ncare. 
Finely put on indeede. 

thebrow** vvrangle with her ^jw.andfliefhikeiat 

Be jet] 
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Loues Labours loft, 

Boyet. But (he her felfe is hit lower. 

Shaft I come vpon thee with an old faying, that was a 
man when King Pippin oi France was a little boy, as touching 

^Bore ’t So I may anfwcrc thee with one as old that was a wo- 
man whenQueene guinouerti Brittaine was a little wench, as 

touching the hit it. ...... ... 

Rofa. Thou canft not hit it, hit it, hit it, 

Thou canft not hit it my good man. 

Boy. I cannot, cannot, cannot: •; 

Andl cannot, another can. • . , ... c . Exito ' 

Clo. By my troth mod pleafant, how both did ht if. 

Mar. A marke maruellous well (hot, for they both did hit . 
Boy * A Mark,0 marke but that matke.-a marke fayes my Lady. 
Let the marke bauc a pricke in’t, to meat at, if it may be . 

Mar. Wide a’th bow hand,yfaith your hand is out. 

Clo . Indeede a’muft fhcote nearer, or heelenc’re hit the clout. 
Boy. And if my hand be out, then belike your hand is in. 

C low. Then will (he get the vpfiioot by clcauing the is in , 
<jMa. Come, come, you talkegreaftly, your lips grow foule.' 
Clow. She’s too hard for you at pricks, fir challenge her to 
6oule. 

Boy. Ifearetoo much rubbing : good night my good Oule. 
Clo. By my foule a Swainc, a mod (imple Clownc. 

Lord, Lord, how theLadies and I baue put him downe. 

O my troth mod lwccc iefts, mod income vulgar wit. 

When it comes fo fmoothly off,fo obfcenely ,as it were fo fit. , 
Armathor ath to the fide, O a mod dainty man. 

To fee him walke before a Lady, and to beare her Fan. 
TdfeehimkilTe his hand, and how mofft tweedy a will fweare ; 
And his Page ar other fide, that handfuli of wit. 

Ah heauens, it is mod patheticall nit. 

Sowla,fowla. Exeunt » 

Shoote with him 0 

Enter Dud} Holof ernes, the Tedant and Nathaniel. 

Nat, Very reuerent fport trucly , and dene in the tcftiruony, 
good conference,. 




horns Labours loft, 

Ped . The Deare was fas you know) fanguis in blood » 
a Poniewater. who now nangeth like a leweil in the care or 
■Id thcfkic; the wclkcn,che heauen, and anon ialltthkkc at 
on the face of T err a, the foyle,the bndjthc carch. 

Curat. Nath. Trudy M .Helof ernes, the cpithithes arc fwee, 
varied like afchollcr at the lcaft: but Sir 1 aflurc ye ,ic Was a Bud 
of the fir it head; 

Hoi. Sir, Nathaniel, baud credo. 

' c Dul, ’Twasnot a baud credo , ’twas a Pricket. 

Hoi. Mod barbarous intimation : y et a Lmdc of infinuation. 
as it were in via, in way of explication facere : as it were replj. 
cation, or rather o Bent arc, to Ihow as it were his inclination af- 
ter his vndrellcd; vnpolilhed, vneducated.vnpruned, vntrained, 
or rather v.olettertd, or rather elf vnconhrmedfai‘hion,to infer: 
egainc my baud credo for a Deare. 

DuL I laid the Deare was notz ha/id credo, .’twat a Pricket. 

Hoi. Twice fodfimplicitie , his cottus, O thou 'monllcr Jg. 
oorauce, how deformed dolt thou looke. 

Nath. Sir,hehathncucrfed of the dainties that arc bredina 
booke. 

He hath not eate paper as it were: 

He hath not drunkeinke. 

His intellects not rcplcnilhed, he is onely an animall, one!y 
fenfible in the duller parts : and luch barren plants arc fee before 
v-, that we thankfull fhould be : which we taftc and feeling, are 
for thofe parts that fruflifie in vsmore then he. 

For as it would ill become me to be vainc,indilcrcet, or a foolc; 
So were there a patch fet on Learning , to fee him in a Schoole, 
But omnehenc fay 1, being of an old Fat hers minde. 

Many canbrooke the weather, that louenot the winde. 

‘Dtil. \ou two are booke -men : can you tell by your wit, 
What was a month old at (fains birth, that’s not hue we eke soli 
as yet/ 

Hol. Dittifltma good man Dull, Ditlijfima goodman ©#//. 

TDtd. What is THttima? 

Nath. A title to Pbcehe, to Luna, to the jXloone. 

Hoi. The Moonc was a month old when Adam was no more* 
And wrought nottofiue-weekes when became to fiuefcore. 
Th’allufion holds in the Exchange, 

D»L 



houes Labours loft. 



T>ttl. ’Tis true indeed, theCdllufion holdsin the Exchange. 
Hoi. God comfort thy capacity, ! fay th’allufion holds in the 



q)nl. And I fay theCollufion holds in the Exchange : 
for the Moonc is neacr but a month old: and 1 fay befidethat, 
was a Pricket that thePrinceife kill’d. 

Hoi. Sir Nathaniel, will you hearean extemporall Epitaph 
on the death of the Deare and to humour the ignorant call’d the 
Deare , the PrincelTe kill’d the Pricket. 

Njth. Verge, good M. Ho lof ernes , pergefoit fhallpleafc 
you to abrogate fcuriliiic. 






T riip I etter £r\r 



"The pray fall Princejfe pearfi and prick* 
a-prettieplca/ngVricket, 

Some fay a Sore, but not afore , 
till nova made/ ore with /hooting* 

The Dogges did yell , put ell to Sore , 
then Sorelliumps from thicket « 

Or V Ticket* fore, or elfe Sorell , 

The people fill a hooting, 

If Sore he fore, then ell to Sore f 
makes fiftie fores O far ell : 

Of one fore I an hundred make 
by adding hut one more L. 

Njth. A rare talent. 

T>ul. If a talent be a claw, looke how heclaweshim with a 
talent. 

Nath. This is a gift that I haue fimple : fimple, a foolilh cx- 
trauagant fpirit, full of formes, figures, fhapes, obie&s, Ideas, 
spprehenfions, motions, reuolutions, . Thcfe are begot in the 
ventricle of memorie, nourilhc in the wombeof Primatcr, and 
deliuered vpon the mellowing of cccafion:but the gift is good 
in thofe in whom it is acute, and I am thankfull for it. 

Hoi. Sir, I prayiethe Lord for you, and foe may my parilhio* 
ners, for their fonnes are well tutor’d by you, and their Daugh- 
ters profit very greatly vndcr you: you arc a good member of the 
wealth, ' 1 

E Nath. 



Loues Labours lojh 

Peda. And certes the text moft infallibly concludes it. Sir I 
docinuite you too, you fhallnotfay me nay paucaverba. 
Away, the gentles, are st their game, and we will to our reerta. 
ation,. Exeunt, 



Enter Berowne with a Paper in his hand, alone-, 

Hero. The King he is hunting the Deare, 
tarn courfing myfelfc. 

They haue pitcht a Toy lc, I am coylinginapytcb,pitch that ae* 
files; defile a foulcword: Well, fee thecdowne ierrow; forfo 
they fay the foole faid, and (ofay I, and I the foolc : well proued 
wit. BythcLordthis.Loueisasraadase^w.v, it kils fiseepe, it 
kills mee,l-a (heep ; wcll proued againe a my fide. I will not lolic; 
if I doe hangmee y faith I willnot.O but her eye: by this light} 
but for her eve, I would not lone her ; yes, (or her two eyes. 
VV ell, I doe nothing in the world but lye, and lye in my tbroatei 
By heauen 1 doe louc, and it hath taught me to Rime, and to be 
mallichollie : and here is part of my Rime, and heerc my real, 
lichoiic. Well, (he hath one a’my. Sonnets already the Clown© 
bore it, the foole fent it, and the Lady hath it : fweec Clowne, 
fvyccter Foole, fweet eft Lady, By the world, I would not care a 
pin, if the other three were in. Here comes one with a paper, 
Cod gvue him grace to grone, 

ed,e stands afde . The Kjngentreik. 

Kin, Aymee ! • 

Bcr : Shot by heauemproceede Cmttfupid, thou haft thump: 
ijjm with thy Birdbolc vnd<r the left pap : in faithfccrecs. 

King. Sofweeta kifle the^olden Sunne giucs not, 

To thole frcfli morning drops vpon the Rofe, 

As thy eye beames, when their treflr rayfc haue fmot. 

The night of dew that on my checkes downc tfowesi 
Nor (bines thefiluer Moonc one halfe fo brighr, 

Through the tranfparant bofoure of thedeepe, 

A s doth thy face through tearcs of mine giue light ; 

Thoufhin’ft in eucry tcarethatl doeweepe, 

No drop, but as a Coach doth carry thee : * 

So rideil thou triumphing in my woe,. 

Do but behold, the tearcs that fwsll in me, 

And they thy glory through my griefe will (haws. 









Loues Labour s lofi. 

Rut doenot loue thy fclfc,then thou wilt keeps 
L tearcs for glades, and (fill make me weeper 
OQueeneofQuccncs.how fairedoftrhou excel!, 
Nothoughtcanthinkc, nor tongue of mortall tell. 

How (hall (he know my griefes?Ilc drop the paper, 
g weet leaue* (hade folly. Wboishe comes heerf 

Enter Longauile. The Kingfieps afde. 

What hon^auill, and reading : liften eare. 

Bir. Nowin thy likencffe, one more foolc appeare. 

Lone. Ay me, I am forfworne. 

Bert VVhy,hecomes in like a periure, wearing papers. 

Lone. In loue I hope, fweet fellowfliip inlhamc. 

Lcr. One drunkard loues another of the name. 

Lon, Ami foe firft, that hauebcene periur’d fo f 
Ber. 1’could put thee in comfort, not by two that 1 know* 
Thou makeft the triumphery , the corner cap of focictic, 

The lhape of Loues Tiburne,chat hangs vp fimplicitie. 

Lon. 1 feare thefe ftubborn lines lack power to mouc. 

0 fweet Marta, EmprcfTe of my Loue, 

Thefe numbers will I teare, and writein profe. 

Ber. O Rimes are gardson wanton Cupids hofc 0 
Diffigure not his Shop, 

Lon, Thisfame (hall goer 

He r cades the Sennet. 

D id not the heauenly Rhetorick. of thine eye , 

Gair.fi whom the world cannot hold argument „ - 
Perfwademy heart to ihisfalfe periurie ? 

V owes for thee broke defenses not punijhtncnto 
A woman I forfwore t but 1 will prone. 

Thou beinga Geddejfe, I for f were not thee. 

My vow was earthly , thou a heauenly Loue. 

Thy grace be tig gain'd, cures all difgrace in me. 
Vewes are but breath, and breath a vapour if* 

Then thou faire Sun, which on my earth doejf Jhine 3 
Exhale]} thisvapor-vow t in-thee it is : 

If broken, then it is no fault of mine : 

If by me broke-, what foole ts not fo wife , 

To lofe an oath , to win a Paradife t. . 



Mr* 
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tones Labour slojh 

Peda. And certes the text moft infallibly concludes ft. Sir I 
docinuite you too, you (hall not fay me nay: paucaverba. 
Away, the gentles, are st their game, and we will to ourreerta, 
ation, ' Exeunt. 

Enter Berownewitb a Paper inhis band, alone. 

Bero. The King he is hunting the Dearc, 
lam courfing rcylelfe. 

They haue pitcht aToyleJ am toylingina pytch,pitch that d«> 
files; defile a foulc word: Well, fetthcedownelorrow; forfo 
they fay the foole faid, and fo fay I, and I the foolc : well proued 
wit. By the Lord this.Loue is as nud as csliax, it kils fireepe, it 
kills mee,i'a iheep:well proued againe a my fide. I will not louc; 
if I doe hangmee ; yfaith I willnot.0 but her eye: by this Jightj 
but for her eve, I would not louc her ; yes, for her two eyes. 
Well, I doe nothing in the world but lye, and lye in my tbroatti 
By hcauen 1 doe louc, and it hath taught me to Rime, and to be 
mallichollierand here is part of my Rime, andheerc my real, 
lichoiic. Well, fhc hath one a’my. Sonnets already the Clowns 
bcreitjthc foole fentit, and the Lady hath it: fwcet Clowne, 
fyveeter Foolc, fweeteft Lady, By the world, I would not care a 
pin, if the other three were in. Here comes one with a paper, 
God glue him grace to gronc. 

He ft anas a fide. The King entreih. 

Kin . Ay mce! 

Ber. Shot by heauenjproccede fwcet ^Vp/W.thou haft thump: 
him with thy Birdboltvndcrthe leftpap:in faithfecrets. 

King. So fweet a krffc thcgolden Sunne giucs not, 

To thole frelh morning drops vpon the Rofc, 

As thy eye bearnes, when their trefti rayfc haue fmot. 

The night of dew that on my checkcs downc floweSj 
Nor fnitaes the bluer Moone one halfe fo bright, 

Through the tranfparant bofouie of the deepe, 

Asdothchy face through teares of mine giuc light j. 
Thoufhin’ftin euery tearethatl doeweepe. 

No drop , but as a Coach doth carry thee : 

So rideft thou triumphing in my woe.. 

Do but behold the teares thatfwell in me. 

And they thy glory through my griefe will (haw 
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tones Labour's loft, 

- nt doenatloue thy felfe,then thou wilt keepe 
gut do 3 nd ftill make me weepe; 

favredoft-thou excel!, 

Norhought can chinke, nor tongue of mor tall tell. 

How IhaSftie know my grrcfesPIlc drop the paper. 

Sweet leaues ihadcfblly. Who is he comes heer ? 

Enter Longauile. The King fteps a fide. 

What LongauM, and reading : liften eare. 

Ber. Now-in thy likencffe, one more foole appearc. 

Lone. Ay me, I am forfworne. 

Be* Why, becomes in like a ppriurt, wearing papers. 

Lone I n loue I hope, fweet fellowfliip in flume. 

Bcrl One drunkard loues another of the name. 

Lon. Am i the firft, that haue been e periur’d io? , 

Ber. r could put thee in comfort, not by two that I know. 
Thou makeft the criumphery, the corner cap-of locietic. 

The (lrapc of Loues Tiburnc, that hangs vp fimplrcitie . 

Lon. \ feare thefe ftubborn lines lack power to mouc, 

O fwcet Maria, Emprefie of my Loue, 

Thefe numbers will I ceare, and write in profe. 

Ber. ORimcsare gardson wanton Cupids hoie, 

Diffigurc not his Shop. 

Lon . Thisfamelhallgoei 

He reades the Sonnet. 

D id not the heauenly Rhetoric k. of thine eye, 

Gaintt whom the -world cannot ho Id argument a - 
Perfwademy heart to thisfalfe periurie ? 

V owes for thee broke de femes not punishment a 
A woman lforfwnrc,but I will prone , 

Thouheinga Goddejfe, Iforfwore not thee. 

My vow was earthly , thou a heauenly Loue. 

Thy grace bcivg gain’d, cures all difgrace in me. 
Vowes are but breath, and breath a vapour is. 

Then thou fairs Sun, which on my earth doefl flnne^ . 
Exha/efi this vapor-vow, inthee it is : 

If broken, then it is no fault of mine 1 
If by me broke-, what foole ps not fo wife , 

To lofe an oath , to win a Paradife t 






Lone* Labours left. 

Ber. This is the liucr vcine, which makes flefli a aeitie 
A Greene Goefe,a Coddctfc, pure pure idolacric. 

God amend vs, God amend, we are much out o’th’way, 

Enter Dumainc. 

Lon. By whom fliall I fend this (company?) Stay. 

S ero • All hid, all hid, an o Id infant play, 

Like a demie God, here fit I in the skie. 

And wretched fooles fecrets heedfully ore-eye. 

More Sackes to the myll. O heauens 1 haue my wifii, 
Dumaine traniform’d ,foure Woodcocks in a diih. 

Dnm. Omoftdiuine Kate, 

Hero. Onjollprophanc coxcombe. 

T)um. By heauen the wonder of a mortail eye. 

Kero. By earth (he is not, corporal!, there you lye. 
Dam. Her Amber hairesfortoule hath amber cored, 
Ber. An Amber coloured Rauer was well noted. 
‘Dutn. As vpnghc as the Cedar. 

Ber. Stoope I lay her fiiouldens with-child. 

TSum. Asfaircasday. 

Ber. J as feme dayes,but then no Sunnemuftlhine. 
Dam. O that J had my wi(h ? 

Lon. And I had mine. 

Kin, And mine too good Lord. 

r * Amen, fo I had mine :1s not that a good word t 
p um. I would forget her, but a Feuer Ihe 
Kaignes in my bloud,and willrcmembrcd be. 

* Tr. A Fcu «in your bloud, why then incifion 
• °” ld ,ec ner out in Sawcers.fweet mifprifion. 

Dum. Once more lie read the Ode that I haue writ. 
Ber. Once more Ilemarke how Loue can vary Wit. 

T> um aine reades h is Sonnet . 

* day,atackthe day : 

Loue, ivhofe Ai onth ts euery Lftfay. 

'■Ppda blojfo me paffng faire, 
pj/ing in the tv ant on ay re : 

Through the Veluct , leaues thewinde, 
vnfeene^can pajfagefnde. 




tones Labour's loft. 

That the Loner ft eke to death, 

Wifi hmfelfe the heauens breath. 

<iAyre( cjuoth he ) thy cheekes may blowe, 
zs4yre, would I might triumph fo. 

But alacke my hand isfworne , 
yjere to plucks thee from thy throne : 

Vow alacke for youth vnmeete, 

Louth fo aft to plucke afweete. 

Doe not call it fnne in me. 

That I amforfworne for thee . 

Thou for whom loacwouldjweare , 

Iuno but an ts£thiopc were, 
i/ind denie himfelfe for loue. 

T, timing mortail for thy Loue* 

This will f fend, and fomething elfc more plaine. 

That (hall exprefle my true, loues falling painc. 

0 would the King ,Berowne and Longauill , 

Were Loners two, ill to example ill. 

Would from my forehead wipe a periur’d note : 

For none offend, where all alike doe dote. 

Lon. Dumaine , thy Loue is farre from charitie, 
That in Loucs griefe defir’ft focietie : 

You may looke pale, but 1 ihoulo bialh I know, 
Tobeore-heard,and taken napping fo. 

Kin. Come fir, you uhilh; a' his your cafe is fuciv 
You chide at him , off-ndingtwi.ca> much. 

You doc not Loue .Maria ? Longaut'e , 

Didncuer Sonnetfor hetfakt: compile; 

Norneuerlay hh wreathed arrnes atwnart 
Hislouing bofome,to keepe downe his heart. 

1 haue beencclofely (hrowded m this bu(h. 

And markr you both ,and for you both did blufli. 

1 heard your guilty Rimes, obferu’d you falhion .• 

Saw fighes f eeke from you, noted well your paffion. 
Ayeme.faycsonc lO [one 1 the other cries l 
On her hnircs were gold, Gbriftall the others eyes. 
You would for i'aradifc breake Faith and troth. 

And loue for your Loue, would infringe an oath. 
What yy\\XBerowne lay when that hcfhallheare 
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Loues Labours loft* 

Faiih infringed : which fuchzcale did iweare. 

How will hcfcorne? how will he (pend his wit ? 

How will he triumph, leape, and laugh at it ? 

For all the wealth that cuer I did Ice, 

I would not haue him know fo much by me. 

Bero. How ftep I forth to whip Hypocrific. 

Ah good my Liedge, I pray thee pardon me. 

Good heart, What Grace haft thou thus to reproue 
Thel'c wormes for louing, that art moft in louej 
Your eyes doc make mo couches in y our tearcs. 

There is no certaine Princelle that appeares. 

You’ll not be periur’d, ’ti$ a hatefull thing : 

Tu(b,none butMinftrels like of Sonneting. 

But are you not alham’d ? nay, are you not 
All three of you, to be thus much ore’lhot ? 

You found his Moth, the King your Moth did fees 
But I a beame doc finde in each of three. 

O what a Scene of fool’ryhaue Ifeene. 

Of fighes, of groncs, of forrow, and of teene : 

0 me, with what drift patience haue I far. 

To fee a Kingtranformed to a Gnat i 

To fee great Hercules whipping a Gigge, 

And profound tuning a lygge .? 

And T^jftorphy atpuflj-pin with the Boyes, 

-A nd Cnticke Timoti laugftat idle coy lcs. 

Where liesthy griefe ? O tell me good 'Dumame^ 

And gentle Longauill, where lies thy paine ? 

And where my lliedges all about thebreft: 

A Candle hoa ! 

Kin. Toobitteris thy ieft. 

Are wee betrayed thus to thy oucr-view ? 

Bcr Hot you by me, but I betrayed to you, 

1 that am honeft, I that hold it finne 
Tobreakethevow I amingagedin. 

I am betrayed bykeeping company 
With men, like men ofinconftancie. 

When (hall you fee mewrite a thing in rhnei 
Or gronefor loane ? or fpend a minutes time. 

In pruning mee, when (hall you hcarcthat I wiUpraife a hand, a 

r. ■ ■ ~ * ■" footc 
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tones Labours loft, 

footj a face, an eye; a gate, aftate, abrowj abreft, a waft e, a 

Iegec.alimme. , • 

Kin. Soft, Whither a-way fo fall t 
A true man. or a theefe, that gallops io. 

~ Ber I poll from Loue, good Louer let me go. 

gnter laquersetta and Clowne* 

I act He > God blefle the King, 

Kin. What prefent haft thou there ? 
flow. Some certaine treafon. 

Kin. What makes treafon here ? 

Clo. Nay it makes nothing fir. 

Kin. If it marre nothing neither. 

Thetreafon and you goein peace away together. 

Iaque. I befccch your Grace let this Letter be read. 

Our perfon raif-doubtsit: it was treafon he faid. 

^ Kin. Berownet read it ouer. He reads the Letter, 

Kin. Where hadft thou it? 

Iaque. Of Cofiard, 

King. Where hadft thou it ? 

Cofi. Of Dun AdramadiOy ‘DuniAdrimadio. 

Kin. Hownow, what is in you? why doft thou teare it? 

Ber. A toy my Liedge, a to , syour graceneedesnot eatcir. 
Long.lt didmoue hiratopa(fion, ind therefore let’s heare it. 
Dutn. Ttis Berownes writing, ahd hecre 1 $ his name. 
j?fr.AJiyou whorefon logger head you were borne to doe me 
lhatne. 

Guilty my Lord, guilty : Iconfcllc, I confelTe. 

Kin. What? 

Ber. Thatyou three fooles, lackt mec foele, to make vp the 
ineffe. 

He, he, and you : and you my Liedge, and I, 

Are pickc-purfes in loue, and we deferue to die. 

Odifmifte this audience and 1 (hall tell you more. 

Hum. Now the number is euen. 

Berow. True rue, wearefourc : will tbefcTurtles be gone 
Kin . Hence firs, away. 

Clo. Walkafide the true folke,andlct the tray tors flay. 

■3 (r \ SwcetLordSpfwcct Loucrs, O let v* imbrace. 
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Loues Labour slojh 

As true we are as flelh and bloud can be, 

The Sea will ebbe and Sow, beauen will fhew his face : 
Youngbloud doth not obey an old decree. 

We cannot erolTe the caufe why we are borne j 
Therefore of all hands muft we be forfworne. 

King. W hat, did thefc rent lines (hew fome loue of t hine ? 
Bert Did they quoth you ? Who fees the heauenly Ro/alm, 
That(likc arudeand Fauagemanof Inde.) 

At the firft opening ofthe Gorgeous Eaft, 

Bowes not his valTall head, and. flrookcn blindc. 

KilTes the bafe ground with obedient breaft ? 

What peremptory Eagle-lighted eye 
Dares looke vponthe heauen of herbrow^ 

That is not blinded by her Maieftie ? 

Kin. What zeale,what furic, hath infpir’dthee now? 

My Loue (herMiftrcffe) isa gracious Moone, 

Shec (an attending Scarce) fcarce fecnc a light, 

Ber . My eyes arc then no eyes, nor I Berow»K t 
O, but for my Loue day would turne to night. 

Of all complexions the cul’d foueraignety. 

Doe meet as at a Faire in her faire chcekc, 

W here feuer all Worthies make one dignity. 

Where nothing wants,that want it felfe doth feeke« 

Lend me the florifliof all gentle tongues. 

Fie painted Rhetoricke, O Ihe needs it not. 

To things ofSale a fellers praife belongs: 

She palTes praife, then praife too fhort doth blof g . 

A wuhercdHermue , fiuefcore winters worne. 

Might lhakc of fifty, looking in her eye : 

Beauty doth varnifh Age, a j if new borne. 

And giues the Crutch theCradlesinfancic. 

O’tig the Sunne, that nukerh all things (hine. 

King. By heauen, thy Loue is blacke as Ebonie,. 

Berow . Is Ebonie like her ?0 worddiuine? 

A wife of fuch wood were felicitie. 

© who can giue an oath ? Where isa Bookc ? 

That I may Iwcare beauty doth beauty lacke. 

2f that fbelcarne not of her eye to looke s 
Face is Sure that is not full fo blacke,. 
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Lorn Labours loftl 

Kin. OParadoxc, Blacke is the badge of hell. 

The hue of dungeons, and the Sehoole of night : 

And beauties creft become* the heauen s well- 

Ber. Deuils (ooneft tempt refera bling fpirics of light. 

O if in blacke my Ladicsbrowesbc deckc, 

It mournes, that painting vfurping haire 

Should rauilhdoters with afalfcafpeft: 

And therefore is flic borne to make black, iairc, 

Her fauour turner the falhion of the dayes, 

Fornatiue bloud is counted painting now. 

And therefore red, that wouldauoyd difpraiic. 

Paints it felfe blacke, to imitate her brow. 

<D*m. To looke like her are Chimny. fweepersblacke. 
Lon. And fince her time, are Collier* counted brigh t. 
Kino. And ^Etbhfs of their fweet complexion cracke. 
Dum. Dark needs no Candles now, for dark is light. 

Ber. Your Miftrelfcs dare neuer come in raine, 

Forfearc her colours fhould be walht away. 

Kin , ’Twerc good yours did: for fir to tell you plainc, 

lie finde a fairer f ace not wafht to day. 

Be r. lie proue her faire, or talkc till doomes-day here. 
Kin. No Diuell will fright thee then fo much as ftiee. 
Duma. I neuer knew man hold vile ftuffe fo deere. 

Lon. Looke heer’s thy Loue,roy foot and her face lee. 

Ber . O if the ftreetes were paued with thine eyes, 

Her feet were much too dainty for fuch tread. 

Duma. O vile, then as (he goes what vpwardlics % 

The ftreet lhould fee as Ihe walk’d ouer head. 

Kin. But what of this are we not all in loue? 

Ber. O nothing fo fure, and thereby all forfworne. 

Kin, Then leauc this chat, and good Berowne now proue 
Our louing, lawfull, and our faith not torne. 

"Dum. 1 marry there, fome flattery for thiseuill. 

Long . O fome authority how to proceed, 

Some tricks, fome quillets, how to cheat the Diuell. 

Dum. Some filue for periurie. 

Ber. O ’tis more then neede. 

Hauc at you then affc&ions men atarmes, 

F^nfidcr yyhat you firft did fweare vnto .* 



LouesLaboursloft, 

To fall, to fludy , and to fee no woman : 
Flattrcafon agamft the Kingly ftate of youth. 

Say, can you t aft < your ftomacks are too young. 
And abftincnce ingenders maladies. 

And where that you haue vowd to ftudie fLords) 
In that each of you haue forfworne his Booke. 

Can you ftill dreame and pore, and thereon looke. 
For when would you my Lord, or you,or you, 
Haue found the ground of ftudies excellence. 
Without the beautie of a womans face , 

From womens eyes this do&rinc I deriue. 

They are the Ground, the Bookes, the Academs, 
From whence doe fpring the true Promethean fire. 
Why, vniuerfall plodding poyfons vp. 

The nimblefpirits in the arteries. 

As motion and long during attion tyres 
The fmnowy vigour of rhetraueller. 

Now for not looking on a womans face. 

You haue in that forfworne the vfe of eyes. 

And ftudie too, the caufer of your vow. 

For where is any Author in the world, 

Teaches fuch beautie as a womans eye .* 
learning isbutan adiun& to ourfelfe. 

And where we are, our Learning likewife is. 

T hen when our feiucs we fee in La dies eye. 

With our fclues. 

Doe we not likewife fee our Learning there f 
O we haue made a Vow to ftudie. Lords, 

And in that vow we haue forfworne our Bookes s 
For when would you( my Liege) or you, or you£ 
In leaden contemplation haue toundout. 

Such fiery numbers, asthe prompting eyes 
Of beauties tutors haue inricht you with : 

Other flow Am intirely keepc the brainc : 

And therforefinding barren pra&izers. 

Scarce fhew a harueft of their hcauie toyle. 

But Loue firft learned in a Ladies eyes, 

Liucs not alone emuredin the braine % 

But, with themotion of all Elements, 
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Lottes Labour slojl. 

Courfcs as fwift as thought in euery power. 

And ciues to euery power a double power, 

Aboue their funaions andtheir offices. 

It addes a precious feeing to the eye : 

A Louers eyes will gaze an Eagle blind . - 
A Louers eare will heare the loweft found. 

When the fufpitious head of theft is ftopt. 
loucs feeling is more foft and fen Able, 

Then arc the tender homes of Cockled Snailesi 
Louestongueproucs dainty, Bacchus groflein taftc. 
For Valour, is not Loue a Hercules ? 

Still diming trees in the He for ides. 

Subtill as Sphinx as fweet and muficall 
As bright tApollo's Lute, ftrung with his haire. 

And when Loue fpeakes, the voyce of all the Gods, 
Make heauen drowfie with the harmonie. 

Ncuer durft Poet touch a pen to write. 

Vntill his Inke were tempred with Loues Gghes a , 

O then his lines would rauifh fauage eares , 

And plant in Tyrantsmilde humilitic. 

From weomens eyes this do&rine I deriue. 

They fparkle ftill the right Promethean fire, 

Thcyarethe Bookes, the Arts, the Academes, 

That fhew, containe, and no uriih all the world. 

E lie none at all in ought proues excellent. 

Then fooles you were, thefe women to forfweare ; 

Or keeping what is fworne, you will prouc fooles, , 
For wifdomes fake a word, that all men loue: 

Or for loucs fake, a word chat loues all men. 

Orfor Mens fake, the author of thefe Women $ 

Or Womens fake, by whom we men, arc Men. 

Let’s once loofe our oathes to find our fclues. 

Or clfe we loofe our felues, to keepeour oathes .s 
It is religion to be thus forfworne, 

ForCharitic it fclfc fulfills the Law : 

And who can feuer Loue from Chaxitie. 

Ktn. Saint Cupid then, and Souldiers to the fielcL 
H er ° Aduanceyour ftandards, and vpon them Lords, 
- elljmcll, downewith them ; but be firft aduis’d, 
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Loues Labours loft, 

Inconflift that youget the Sunncofthcm. 

Long . Now to plame dealing, Lay thefe glozes by. 
Shall we refoluc to woe thefe girles of France ? 

Kin. And winr.c them too, therefore let vsdeuife, 
Soitieentertainment for them in their Tents. 

Ber, Firftfrom the Park, let vs conduit them thither. 
Then homeward euery man attach the hand 
Of hisfaire Miftreffe, in the ahernoonc 
Wc will with fotne ftrange paftime folace them: 

Such as the fliortneffe of the cimecanlhapc. 

For Reuels, Dances, Maskes , and merne hourcs, 
Fore*runne faire Loue, flrewiag her way with flowers. 

Kin . Away, away, no time fhall be omitted. 

That wilTbe time, and may by vsbe fitted. 

Ber. Alone, alone lowed C ockcll, re p'd no Corns, 
Andlufticealwaycs whirlcsm cqtiallinet'ure : 

Light Wenches may prbue plagues to men forfworne, 

If foour Copper buye s no better rreafure. Exeunt. 
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E nter the Pedant , far ate and c Du!l. 

Pedant. Satis quid fnfficit. 

Curat. I praife God for you , your reafons at dinner hauc 
heenelharpe and fententious pleafart without fcutrillicic, wit- 
ty without affection, audacious without impudence, karned 
without opinion, and ftrange without hcreiie : I did cenuerfe 
this quondam day with a companion of the Kings, who is inti- 
tuled, nominated, or called, 'Don Adnano t de Amsatho. 

Ted.Nouihomimrntanqudte,Hishvmo\ir is lofty, hisdifeourfe 
peremptoric . his tongue filed, his eye ambitious, his gate ma. 
icfticall, and his generall behauiour vaine, r diculous,and thra- 
fonicall. He is too picked, too fpruce, too - ffvSicd, too oddc,as 
it were too peregrinate as 1 may call it. 

Curat. A moll Angular and choice iTpitbat, 

j Draw oat ids Tablebooke , 

Teda, He draweth out the thred of tovcrboficic, finer then 

' the 



tones Labours loft. 

he ftaple of bisirguraent. I abhor fuch phanaticallphantalims, 
Mi info; iab’c and poync demfe companions, fuch rackers of 
rtograplue, as to (peakc dout fine, when he fliould fay doubt; 
j eC ' when he fliould pronounce debt ; d e b t not det : heclep- 
ethaCalf,Caufe : halfo. hauferneighbour vecatur nebourjneigh 
abreuiated net chisis abhominable, which he would callabho- 
piiuable : it inltnuatcr’ - me of infamie ; ne intelligis ( Domine i to; 
make franfickc , lima ■ leke ? 

' fara. Laus deoybeneintedige. 

Peda. Borne boon for boon prefcian,zlitt\c fcratcht, > twil fCTUC^ 

Enter Bragart, Boj x 

Curat. Videsnequis venit ? 

Peda. Video , & gaudeo. 

Brag. Clurra. 

Peda. Quari Chirra, not Sirra ? 

Brag. Men of peace wellincountred. 

Ted. Moftiuilitar c firlalutadon. 

Boy. They haue bccneata great feaft of Languages, and 
ftolr.e feraps. 

\ O they haue fiu’d long on the Almes-basket of words J 

marucll thy M. hath not eaten thee for a word, for thou art not 
fo long by the head as honoiificabilitudinicatibus : Thou art 
cafier (wallowed then a fiapdr tgon. 

Page. Peace, the peak begins. 

Brag. Mounficr, are yousorlecrred f 

Pag. Yes, yes, he teachts boyes the Hone-booke: 

What is Ab fpeld backward with the borne on his head ? 

Peda. Ba, puentiamt 1 '. ahorocaddcd. 

Tag. Ba moll feeiy Shcepc, with a borne :youheare hislear- 

*ing, 

P eda. jQuis, quis, thou Confonant ? 

l a “ Q fthcfiue VowclsifYourepeatc them,ortfit 

Peda. Iwillrepeatethem: aeL 

Page. T he flieepe, the other two coocludesit o u. 

B^-g. Now by the fait waueof the mediterancum, a ft/vccs 
Wc.ijCqtih ke vein* we of wit, fnipfnap, quick and home, it 

waoyceih my Relied, nue ywic. 

P'agfy. 







t>o ties Labours lop. 

Page. Offered by a childe to an olde man : which is wit; 
old. 

Peda. What is the figure? What is thefigure ? 

: Page. Hornes, 

c peda. Thou difputes like an Infant: goe whip thy Giggc, 

Pag. Lend me your Horne to make one, and 1 will whip j. 
bout your Infamie vnum cita a gigge of a Cuckolds borne. 

(flow. And I had but one pcamcin the world, thou fhould’ft 
hauc it to buy Ginger bread : Hold, there is the very Remuncra. 
tion 1 had of thy Matter, thou halfe pennie purfe of wit, thou 
Pidgeon-cgge of difcretion.O And the heauens werefo pleafed 
that thou wert but my baftardj what a ioyfull father wouldft 
thou make mce ? Goe to, thou halt it ad dnngtl , at the fingers 
ends as they fay. ° - 

Peda. Oh I fmellfalfc Latine, dur.ghel, for unguent'. 

Brag. tHrtf-man praawbulat, we will befingledfromthe 
barbarous. Do you not educate youth at the Charge- houfc on 
the top of the Mountaine ? 

‘Peda. Or Mans the hill. 

Brag. At your fweeteplcafure, for the Mountaine. 

Peda. Ido tfans queftton. y 

Bra. Sir, it is the Kings fweet pleafure and affeflion, to con- 
gratulate the Princeffe at her Pauillion, in the pofteriersohfo 
day, which the rude multitude call the after-noone. 

Ped. ThcPofteriorot the day, moft generous fir, is liable 
congruent, and meafureable for the afternoon: the word is 
well culd.chofe fweet, and apt I doe allure fir, I doeaffure. 

Brag. Sir, the King is a noble Gentleman, and ray familiar,' 

I doeaffure you very good friend: for what is inward betweenc 
vs, lent paffe. 1 doe bcfeech thee remgber thy cuttefie.I bcfeech 
apparrell thy head :and among other importunate & rooft 
lerious dcfigns,& of great import indeed too:but let that paffc, 
ter Im uft tell thee it will plcafe his Gracefby the world )fome. 

poore flioulder,and with bisroy all finger 

lZ*t If T , TV C T :n,ent ’ with ra y tmiftachio: but fweete 
r ■ , } f^ at P a ^ c * B y World I recount no fable, fome certain* 
T™ 1 h0Q0u ts>c pleafeth his greatneffe to impart to <Mrma* 

tetri ° U / r er \ amanof traucB > that hath fecnc the world : but 
act tha r paucjthe very all of all is: butfyyecchcart 1 doc implore 

fccrecie 
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j c t j, a t the King would hauc race prefent the Princeffe 
rt\ et ebucke) with fome dclightfuU orientation, erfliow or 

W cant oranticke, or fire-worke : Now, vnderftanding that 
^le Curate and ycur fweet felfe are good at fuch eruptions,and 
fodaine breaking out of myrth ( as it were ) I haue acquainted 
vou withall, to the end to craue your affiance. 

^ Peda. Sit, you fhall prefent before her the nine Worthies. 
Sir Holofernesy as concerning fome entertainment of time, fome 
(how in the poileriorof this day, to berendred by our affiftants 
the Kings command: and this moft gallant, -illurtrate and learned 
Gentleman, before the Princeffe : I fay none fo fit as to prcfcnt 
the Nine Worthies. ' * 

Curat. Where will you finde men worthie enough to prefent 
them ? 

Peda. lofua. your felfe : my felfe, atid this Gallant gentle- 
man Indus Maccabeus-, this S waine(becaufe bfhis great limrae 
orioynt) fiiallpaffe Pompey the great, the Page Hercules. 

Bra Pardon fir error: Heisnotquantitie enough for thac 
Worthies thumb, he is not fo big as the end of his Club. 

Peda. Shall I haue audience ! he fhall prefent Herculesin 
minoritie : his enter and exit fhall be ftrar gling a Snake ; and I 
will hauc an Apologie for that purpefe. 

Tag. An excel lent dcuice: foifany of the audience hiffe, you 
may cry, Well done Hercules , now thou crufheft the Snake; 
that is the way to make an offence gracious, though few hauc 
the grace to doe it. 

Brag. For the reft of the Worthies? 

Peda. I will play three my felfe. 

Pag. Thrice worthie Gentleman. 

Brag. Shall I tell you a thing. 

Peda. We attend. 

Brag. We will haue, if thisfadge not, an Antique, I bcfeech 
you follow. 

Ped. Via good-man Z>#//,thou haft fpoken no word all this 
while. 

Pull. Nor vndcrftood none neither fir. 

Ped. Alone, we will imploy thee. 

Ball. lie make one in a dance, or fo:or I will play on the Ta- 
oortothc Worthies, and let them dance the hey. 

G Ped . 
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Loues Labour s loft. 

Fed. Moft Bull , honeft Dull, toour (port away. 

Ssiter Ladies «. 

Sweethearts we (hall be rich ere we deparr, 

If fairings come thus plentifully in * 

A Lady wal’d about with Diamonds : Looke you, what I haue 
from the Louing King. 

Rofa., Madam, came nothing clfe along with that i r 

Qu. Nothing but this : yes as much louc in Rime, 

A s would be cram’d vp in a (heet of paper 
Writ on both (ides the leafe, margent and all. 

That hewasfaine tofealeon Cupids name. 

Rofa. That was the way to make his God-head wax r. 

For he hathbeene fiue thoufand yeeres a Boy, 

Kath. I, and a (hr.cwd vnhappie gallowes too. 

Rof. You’ll neere befriends with him, akild your fitter, 
Kath. He made her melancholy, fad and heauy, and fo 
flic died : had (he becnc Light like you, of fuch a merrie nimble 
fiirring fpirit, (he might a bin a Grandam ere (he died. Andfo 
may you : For a light heart liues long, 

Rof. What’s your darke meaning raoufe, of this light word l 
Kat. A light condition in a beau tie darke. 

Rofe.. We need more light to finde your meaning out. 

Kat. You’ll marre the light by taking it in (buffet 
Thcrefore.Iledarkcly end the argument. 

Rof, Look what you doe, you doe it ftill i’th darke. 

Kat. So do not you, for you arc a light Wench. 

• Rof Indeed I waigh not you, and therefore light. 

Ka. You waigh me not, O that’s,you care not for me.. 

Rof Great reafon : for paft care, is dill paft cure. 
flu. Well bandied both, a fet of Wit wdl played .. 

But Refaliae, you haue a fauour too. 

Who fent it / and what is it / 

Rof. I would you knew 
And if my face were but as faire as yours. 

My Fauour were asgreat,bc witnefle this. 

Nay, I haue ver(estoo>Ichanke Berovtne, 

The numbers true, and were the numbring too, 

1’yvere thefaireft Goddcffc on the ground. 
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Loues Labour slofl, 

I am compar’d to twenty thoufand fairs. 

O hehathdrawne my pidure in his letter. 

Gjt, Any thing hkc / 

Rff. Much in the letters, nothing in the praife. 

Qh. Beauteous , as Incke : a good conclution. 

Kat'. Faire as a text B.in a Coppic booke. 

Rof. Ware penfils.Howt’ Let me not die your debtor. 

My red Dominican, my golden Letter. 

O that your face were full of Oes. 

fht. APox of that ieft, and I befhrcwall Shrowess 
ButlCatbertxe, what was fent to you 
From faire ‘DumaineZ 
Kat. Madame, this Gloue. 
ffu. Did he not fend you twainc ? 

Kat. Yes Madame and moreouer. 

Some thoufand Verfesofa faithfullLouerJ 
A huge tranfiation of HypocriGe, 

Vildly compiled, profound fimplicicte. 

Mar. This, and thefe Pearls, to me fent Lougauilc. 

The Letter is too long by halfe a mile. 

Qu. I thinkeno lc(Tc: doft thou wifh in heart 
The Chaine were Longer, and the Letter (hort. 

Mar. I, or I would thefe hands might neucr part. 
ffuee. W e are wife girles to mocke our Louers fo. 

Rof. They are worfe (boles to purchafc mocking fo. 

That fame Beroroue ile torture ere I goe. 

© that I knew he were but in by th’weeke. 

How 1 would make him fawne, andbegge, andfeeke. 

And waite thefeafon, and obferue the times, 

And fpend his prodigall witsin booties rimes. 

And (hape his feruice wholly to my deuice, 

And make him proud , to make meproud thatiefls. 

So pertaunt like would I o’r efway his (late, 

That he (hould be ray foole, and I his fate, 
flu. None are fo furely caught, when they are catcht. 

As wit turn'd foole, follic in Wifdome hatch’d .• 

Hath wifdomes warrant, and the helpe of Schoole, 

And Wits one grace to grace a learned Foole? 

R°f i Thebloudof youth burns not with fuch cxccflc, 

G> ~~ As. 
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A* Granitic* reuolt to wantons be. 

Mar. Follie fo Foolcs beares not fo ftrong a note’ 
As fool’ry in the wife, when W it doth dote : 

Since all the power thereof it doth apply, 

To prone by Wit, worth in fimplicitie. 

Enter Boyet. 

Qu. Heere comes Boyet, and mirth in his face. 

Boy. O I am ftab’d with laughter, Whet's her grace- 
Thy newes Boyet ! 

Boy, Prepare Madame, prepare. 

Arme Wenches, arme. incounters mounted are 
Againft your peace, Loue doth approach, difguis’d ; 
Armed in arguments, you’ll be (urpriz’d. 

Mufter your Wits, (land in your owne defence, 

Gr hide your heads like Cowards, and flic hence, 

Qjt_. Saint Dennis to S, Cupid : W hat are they 
That charge their breath againft vs ? Say fcouc fay. 

Boy. Wider the coole (hade of a Siccamorc, 
Ithought to elofemine eyes feme halfc an hours s 
When lo to interrupt my purpos’d reft, 

Toward that (hade I might behold addreft 
The King and his companions : warely 
I ftole into a neighbour thicket by. 

And ouer-heard, what you (hall ouer-hearc s 
That by and by difguis’dthey wili he heere. 

J heir Herald is a prettie knauiih Page : 

That well by heart hath con’d his EmbatTage 
Aftion and accent did they teach him there. ’ 

Tiuis muft thou fpeake, andthus thy body bears, 
Andeuer and anon they made a doubt. 

Prefence Maiefticall would put him cut: 

* or quoth the King, an Angell (Irak thou fee : 
i. f c ^ arc not but fpeake audacioufly. 

f I" tyfPW* an Angell is nor cuill : 

f xr t U u „ fear d l,cr > had beenc a deuiil. 

it i that ah laugh’d, andclap’d him on the flioulder. 1 
Makmg the bold wagg by therrprayfes bolder. 

Onerub d bisclboe thus, and fleer’d, andfwore. 
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come. 

>ell. 

The fourth turn’d on the toe, and downe he fell - 
With thatthey all did tumble on the ground. 

With fuch a zealous laughter fo profound. 

That in this fplecne ridiculous appeares. 

To checke their folly paflions (dentine teares, 

Onee. But what, but what, come they to vifit vs? 

'Boy. They do, they do ; and are apparel’d thus, 
like CMufcouites , or Ruffians , as I gelle. 

Their purpofe is to parlee , to court , and dance, 

Andcuery one his LoueTeat will aduancc, 

Vnto hisfeuerall Miftres : which they’ll know 
By fauors feuerall , which they did beftow. 

Quyen, And will they fo ? the Gallantsftiall be taskt : 
ForLadies; we willeucryonc beraaskt, ^ 

Aridnot a man of them (hall haue the grace 
Defpight of fute, to fee a Ladies face. 

• Hold Rofaline, this Fauour thou (halt weare, 

And then the King will court thee for his Deare : 

Hold, take thou this mv Sweet, and giue me thine ^ 

So fliall Berovrnc take me lot Rofaline. 

And change your Fauours coo, (oftnll your Loues 
Woo contrary, decciu’d by thefe remoues. 

Rofa. Come on then, weare the fauours moft in light. 

Katb. But in this changing, Wbat is your intent .? 

Qttpene. The effe&of my intent is to erotic theirs? 

They doe it but in mocking merriment, 

Andmocktfor mocke isonely my inrent. 

Their feucrail counlelsthey vnbofome (hall. 

To Loues miftooke, and fo be mockt wichalL 
‘Ypon the next occafion that wc meece. 

With Viftges difplayd , totalkc and greete, 

Rofa. But (hall we dance, if they defire vstoo’t> 

£>ueen. No, to the death we will not tnoue a foot, 

Nor to their pen’d fpeech render we no g-ace; 

Blit 'while ’tis fpoke, each tutne aVvay fo 5 tace^ 

G 3 Boj > - 




A better fpeech was neuer fpoke before. 
Another with hisfinger and his thumb. 




Limes Labour slop. 

Bay. Why that contempt will kill the keepers heart* 
Andquite diuorce his memory from his part. 

fftuec. Therefore I doe it, and 1 make no doubt. 

The reft will ere come in, if he be out. 

Theres no fuch fporc, asfport by fporc orethrowne : 

To make theirs ours, and ours none bu t our owne. 

So (hall weftay mocking intended Game, 

And they well mockt,depart away with fliame. Sound. 

Boy, The T ruropet founds, be raaskt,the maskers come. 

Enter Blackamoor es with mu ft eke the Boy with a fpeech } and the 
reft of the Lords dif gulfed. 

*Page t All haile the richeft Beauties on the earth * 

Ber. Beauties no richer then rich T affafa. 

Pag.*A holy parceU of the faiteft dames that euer turn'd their 
hackesto mortallviewes. 

TheLadies turne their backesto him* 

Ber. Their eye s villaine, their eyes. 

Bag. That euer turn'd thetr eyes to mortallviewes. Out 
Boy , True, out indeed. 

Bag, Out of yeurfauours heauenly fpirits vouchfafe 
Ufot to beholde * 

Ber. Once to behold, rogue. 

Tag. Once to behold with your Sunne-beamed eyes t 
With your Sunne-beamed eyes. 

Boy. They will not aniwer to that Epithitc, 

You were heft call it daughter beamed eyes, 

Pag. They doe not marke me, and that brings me out* 

B ero. Is this your perfetfneffe ? be gon you rogue. 

Rofa. What would thefe ftrangers ? 

Know their mindcs Boyet. 

If they doefpeake our language, ’cis our will 
That fomc plaine man recount their purpofes. 

Know what they would ? 

B oyet. W hat would you with the Princes ? - < • 

Ber. Nothing but peace, and gentle vifitation. 

Rof. What would they, fay they ? 

B'oy. Nothing but peace, and gentle vifitation. 

Rofa. Wh y that they haue, and bid them fo be gon. 



Louts Labour s loft* 

Ssy . Sheefayesyou haue it,and you may be gon. 

Kin. Say to her we haue meafur’d many miles, 

TotreadaMeafurewithyouonthegraile. 

Boy. They fay that they haue mcafur’d many a mile, 
TotreadaMeafure with you on this grafle. 

Rofa. It is not fo. Aske them how many inches 
Is in one mile' if they haue meafur’d many, 

Thctncafurcthenofoneiseafiie told. 

Boy. Itco come hither you haue meafur’d miles. 

And many miles: the Princelle bids you tell, 

How many inches doth fill vp one mile? 

Ber. Tell her we meafurethem by weary fteps. ' 

Boy. Shchearesher fclfe. • 

Rofa. How many weary fteps, 

Of many weary miles you haue ore-gone^ 

Arenumbred in thetrauellof one mile? 

Bero. We number nothing that we fpend for you, 

Ourdutie isfo rich,fo infinite. 

That we may doe it ftill without accompt, 

Vouchfafe to (hew the Sunlhine of your face, 

That we(likefauages) may worfhip it. 

Rofa, My face is but a Moone and clouded too. 

Kin. Bleffedareclouds,todoeasfuchcloudsdo. 

Vouchfafe bright moone, andchefe thy ftars to (hine, 

( Phofc clouds remoued) vpon our wateric eync. 

Rofa. O vaine peticioner, beg a greater matter. 

Thou now requefts but Moonefhinc in the water . 

Kin. Then in our meafure, vouchfafe but one change. 
Thou bid’ll me begge, this begging is not ftrangc. 

Rofa. Play mufickc then, nay you rouft doe it foone* 

Not yet no dance: thus change I like the Moone. 

Kin. Will you not dance? How come you thus eftranged ? 
Rofa, You tookc the Moone at full,but now Ihc’s changed? 
JC»». Yet ftill (he is the Moone,and I the Man. 

Rofa. The mufieke playes, vouchfafe fome motion to it 
Our earcsvouchfafe it. 

Kin. But your leggesfhould doe it*. 

Rof Since you are ftrangers, and come heere by chance. 
Wee’ll not be nice, take hands, we will not dance. 






Loues Labour s loft. 






Kin, Why take you hands then? 

Rofa. Onely to part friends. 

Curtefie Tweet hearts, and To the Meafurc ends* 

Kin. More raeafure of this raeafure , be not nice. 

Rofa. Wecan afford no more at fuch a price. 

Kin.Vtiie your felues: What buyesyourcompanie ? 

R of a. Your abfencc onely. 
iGW.That can ncuerbc. 

Rofa. Then cdnnot we be bought : and To adue. 

Twice to yourViforc, and halfe once to you. 

Kin. If youdenicto dance, let’s bold mot£ chat. 

Rofa. In priuace then. 

Kin. I am bed pleas’d with that. 

Re. White-handed Miftris,one Tweet word with thee. 
fu. Hony, and Milke, and Suger: there is three. 

Ber. Nay then two treyes, and if you grow To nice 
Methegliae, Wort, and Malmei’ey; well runne dice." 
There’s halfe a dozen Tweets. 

flu. Scuenth Tweet adue,fince you can cogg, 
lie play no more with you. 

Ber . Onewordinfecrct. 

Qu. Let it not be Tweet. 

Ber. Thou grieu’ft my gall. 

Qu. Gall bitter. 

Ber. Therefore mcete. 

Du. Will you vouchfafe with mec to change a word? 
Mar. Name it. 

Dum. Faire Ladie. 

tJMar. Say you To ? Faire Lord : 

Take you that for your faire Lady. 

Pu. Pleafeityou, 

As much in priuate, and lie bid adieu. 

Mar. What, was your Vizard made without a tong? 
Long. I know the reafon Lady why you aske. 

Mar. O for your reafon, quickly fir, I long. 

Long. You haue a double tongue within your mask. 

And would affoord my fpeechlefle vizard halfe. 

Mar. Veale quoth the Dutch-tpan ; isnot Vcalca Calfc ? 
Long. A Calfc faire Ladie? 
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CMar. No, a faireLord Calfc. 

Long. Lct”s part the word 

Mar. No, lie not be your halfe; . 

Take all and weane it, it may prouc an Oxe. . 

r e Lookchow you but your felfein thefe fharpe meeker 
Will you giuc homes chaft Ladie ? Do not To, 

Mar Then die a Calfc before your horns do grow. 
r on , ‘Onewordin ptiuate with you ere I die. 

PAW. Bleat foftly then; the Butcher hearts you cry 
Bojet. The tongues of mocking wenches arc as keene 

Asis the Razors edge, inuifiblc : 

Cutting a fmaller haire then may be feene, 

Abous the fence of fence To fenfiblc; . 

Scetneth their conference, their concerts haue wings. 

Fleeter then arrowes, bullets, wind,thought, fwifter things. 
Rofa. Not one w ord more,my maides,breake ofF,breake oft. 
Ber. By hcauen, all drie beaten with pure fcoffe. 

King. Farewell madde Wenches you haue ftmple wits. 
Exeunt. 

fu. Twentie adieus my frozen Mufcouites. 

'Are thefe the breed of wits lb wondred at ? 
w Bojet. Tapers they are, with your l weet breathe-’ pufc out? 
Rpfa. Wel-liking wits they haue,grQ{fc,groffe,fat, far. 
fuy. Opouertie in wit, Kingly poore flout. 

Will they not( thinke you) hang themfelues to night ? 

Or ewer but in vizardcs flic w their faces : 

This pert Berowne was out ofcou nt’nanccquitc. 

Rofa. They were all in lamentable cafes. 

The King was weeping ripefor a good word. 

£fu. Berowne did fweare himTclfe out of all fute. 
Mar.Pumaine\Nz% at my feruice, and his fword .♦ 

Nopoynt (quoth I ;) my fetuant ftraight was mute. 

Ka. Lord Lengauiil (sail came orehis heart,- 
Andtrow you whathecall’d me? i 

£1*. Qualme perhaps. 

Kat. Yes in good faith. 
fig. Goficknefleasthou art. 



Rof. Well better wits.haue worne plaine ftatutecaps. 
But will you heare; the King is my louc fwornc. 

_ H 
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Loues Labours toft* 

ftlu. And qliicke Berovene hath plighted faith to me,. 
Kat. And Longamll wasfor ray fcruicc borne. 

Mar. *D urn tune is mine as lore as bnrkeon tree. 
Boyet. Madam, and pretty Midrcfics graccare. 
Immediately they will againe be heere 
In their owne fiiapes for it can neuer be, 

They will diged this harlh indignitie, 

£)uj Will they returne? 

Boy. They will, they will, God knewes, 

Andleapefor ioy, though they are lame with blowes- 
Therefore change F auours, and when they repaire. 

Blow like fweet Rofcsin this fummer aire. 

How blow# how biow?$peakcto be vnderftood, 
B oy. Fairc Ladies raaskt, arc Rofes in their bud : 
Difmaskt, their damaske fwectcoramixturcfhowne,, - 
Are AngclaVailing dpuds, or Rofes blowne. 

Qu. Auant perplesitie j What (hall we do. 

If they returne in their owne (hapes to wo ? 

Refa. Good Madam, if by me you’lbe adui'sd. 

Let’s raocke them ftill as well knowne as difguis’d i 
Let vs complaine to them what fooks were hecrc 3 
Bifguis’d like Mufcouitcs in (hapeleffe gcare • 

And wonder what they weare, and to what end 
Their (hallow lhowes, and prologue vildtly pen'd ; 

And their rofigh carriage fo ridiculous. 

Should be prefented at our Tent to vs. 

Boyet. Ladies, with draw; the gallants are at hand. 
Slt ee ' Whip to our T ents, as Roes runnesore Land. 

Exeunt. 

Enter the King and the reft. 

King. Faire fir, God faueyou.Wher’sthePi:inccfirc? 

Boy. Goneto her tent. 

Pleafe it your Maicftie command me any feruice to her,’ 
King. That (he vouchfafe me audience for one word . 
Boy. I will and fo will (he, I know my Lord. Exit. 
Ber, This fellow pickes vp wit, as Pigeons pcafe. 

And vtters it againe, when loue doth pleafe. 

He is Wits P edict, andretailes his Wares, 




to ttes Labours /ojh 

At Wakes, and Waffcls, Meetings, Markets, Faires* 

And wc that fell by groffe, the Lord doth know, 

Hauc not the grace to grace ic with fuch (how. 

This Gallant pins the Wenches on his fleeue. 

Had he bin Adam, he had tempted Eue. 

He can carue too , andlifpe : Why this ishe. 

That kift away his hand in cour tefie. 

This is the Ape of forme, Mounfier the nice. 

That when heplayes at Tables, chidesthc Dice 
lo honourable tearraes, nay he can fing 
A ffieane mod meanly, and in V(hering 
Mend him who can ; the Ladies call him fwccto 
The ftairesas he treads on them kiffc hisfeetc. 

This is the (lower that (miles on eucry one. 

To (hew his teeth as whiteas Whales bone. 

And confciences that will not die in debt. 

Pay him the duty of honie»tongued Boyet. 

King , A blifter on his fweettongue wicji my hart. 

That put tAr mat hoes Page outof his part. 

Enter the Ladies. 

Ber. See where it comes. Behauiour what wer’tthoUc 
Till this madman (hew’d thee ? And what art thou now ? 

King. AH haile fweet Madame, andfaire time of day? 

£>h. Faire iu all Haile ia foule, as I conceiue. 

King. Condrue my fpecches better, if you may. 

Then with me better, I willgiueleaue. 

King. We came to vide you and purppfenow 
Tolcadeyoutoour Court, vouchfafe it then. 

Slit' This field (hall hold me, and fo hold your vow. 

Nor God, nor I , delights in periur’d men. 

King. Rebuke me not for that which you prauoke: 

The vertue of your eye mud breakc my oath. 

<». \ ou nickname vertue : vice you (houldhauc (poke; 
ror venues office neuer breaker men troth. 

ow by my maiden honour, yet as pure 
Asthevnfallied Lilly, I proteft, 

A world of torments though I fliould endure, 
would not yecld to be your houfes gued ; 

Ha s© 
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torn Labours loft; 

So much I hate a breakingcaufe to be 
Of heauenly oath, vow’d wih integritie. 

Kin. O you hauc lift'd in defolation heere, 
Vnfeene, vnuifitedjmSch to ourfliame. 

gu. Not fo my Lord, it is notfo I iweare, 

Wc haue had paftimc* heere and pleafant game, 

A medeofRiffiom left vsbutof late. 

Kin. How Madam ? Ruffians? 
ght. I intruth my Lord. 

Trim gallants, full of Ccu: tfhip and of ftatc; 

Rofa. Madam (peake true. Tt is not lo my Lords 
My Ladie( to themanner of the daies) 

In curtelie giues vndeferuing praife. 

We foure indeed confronted were with fourc 
In Ruflia habit : Heere they flayed an houre. 

And talk’d apace: andinthac houre (my Lord) 1 
They did not bleffe vs with one happy word. 

1 dare hot call them fboles: but this 1 chinke. 

When they are thirftie, fooleswould fainc hauedrinke* 
Ber. Thisieftiidricto me. Gentlelwcet, 

Your witsmakes wife things foolifh when we greet 
With ey esbeft feeing, heauens fiery eye; 

By light wc loofe light : your capacity 
Is of that nature, that to your huge ftorc. 

Wife things feeme foplilh, and nch things but poore. 
Rof. This proues you wife and rich: for in ray eye: 
Ber. I am a foole, andfullofpo vertie. 

Rof. But that you take what doth to you belong* 

It Were a fault to fnatch words from my tongue. 

Ber 1 0, 1 am yours, and all that I polTeffe. 

Rof. All the foole mine. 

Ber. I cannot giucyouleffe, 

Rof. Which of the Vizards was it that you wore f 
Ber • Where? when ? what Vizard ? 

Why demand you this ? 

Rof. There, then, that vizard, that fuperfluous cafe,’ 
That hid the worfe,andftiew’d the better face. 

Kin. Wearedifcried; 

Thcy : llmo;kcvs nowdowneright. 



Loues Labour s loft, 

%£ H*ipe hold his browes,hc'l fouudswhy lookc you pile. 

Thu’poi. .be tetdovm plagues tor penury, 

ran anvftce ofbratre hold longer out , 

H creftandl Ladie dart thy skill at me, 

B,uif. !»< with feoroe, confound me with a flout. , 

Thruff chy fcarpe wit quite through my ignorance^ 

Cut me to peeccs with thy keene conceit s 
And i will wilh thee neuer more to dance. 

Nor neuer morein Ruffian habit waite. 

O! neuer will I truft to fpcechcs pen’d. 

Nor to the motion of a Schook-boyes tongue. 

Nor neuer come in vizard to my friend, t 

Nor woo in rime like a b! lnd-harpers long* 

Taffata phralcs, filken tearmes prccifc , 

Three-pil’d Hyperboles, fprucc afte&ion j 
Figures pedanticall, thefe fumroor flies, 

Hdueblownc me full of maggot oftentation. 

I do forfweare them, and I heere protett. 

By this whiteGloue(how white the band God knows) 
Henceforth my woing niinde fliall be exprefl 

In ruffee y eas, and honeft kerfie nocs. 

And to begin Wench, fo God helpe melaw. 

My loue to thee is fou nd fans crac ke or flaw* 

Rofa. Sans, fans , 1 pray you* 

Ber. Yeti hauea tricke • ' • 

Of the old rage beare wich me, I am ucke,. ■ . 

Ileleaueitby degrees :<oft, let vs fee, ^ ■' - 

Write Lord basic mercy on vs, OBthofc thrce f 
They arc infeft cd, in cheir hearts it lies : 

Theyhauc the plague , and caughtofyour eyes :• 

Thefe Lords ate viGted,you are not frees 
For the Lords tokenson you doe I fee. 
fu. No they are free that gaue thefe tokens to vfo 
Ber, Our flates are forfeit, feeke not to vndoe vs. 

Rof. It is not lo : for how can this be true, 

That you llindforfeic, being thofc that fue.. 



Loues Labours lofl. 

Ber. Peace, for I will not hauc to doe with you. 

Rof. Nor fhall not, if I doe as I intend. 

Ber, Speakefor yourfclucs, my wit is at an end. 

King, Teach vsfweec Madame, for our rudctranfgrtflor 
r <?me faire excufc. ® ™ 

S!gt. The faireft is confeffion. 

Were you not here but cueu now difguis’d? 

Kin. Madam, I was. 

Qh. And were you well aduis’d ? 

Kin. I was faire Madam. 

Qt*. When you then were heerc. 

What did you whifper in your Ladies eare ? 

King. That more then all the world I did refpeft her, 

Slf 1 * When flic fhall challenge this you will rcic6i her. 
King . V pon mine Honour no. 

Sl& Peace, peace,forbeare: 

Your oath once broke, you forcenot to forfweare: 

King. Dcfpifcmewhen I breakc this oath of mine. 

J &\ 1 will and therefore keepe it Rofaline- 
Whatdid the Ruffian whilper in your eare f 

Rof. Madam, hefwore that he did hold me dearc 
As precious eye- fight, and did value me 
Abouc this world : adding thereto morcoucr, 

That he would wed me, or clfedic my Loucr. 

ST God 8 iue f hee ioy of him .-the Noble Lord 
Moft honourably doth vphold his word. 

Kin. What meane you Madame ? 

By my life, my troth, ' 

1 neuerfwore thisLadie fuch an oth. 

Rof. Byheaucn youdid; and to confirme it plains 
you gaue me this : But take it fir againe. 

King. My faith and this, the Princeflc I did giue. 

2 knew her by this lewell on herflceuc. S 

SIr.. Pardon me Gr.thislewelldid&ewearc 

Wha^ (I thankc Um) 13 dear€ - * 

Vhat. Will you haue me, or your Pearlc againe? 

jrf/1'*'^ Q( C “ hcr * rc mit both twaine. 

I fee tne tricke on’t : Hcere was a confenr, 

Knowing aforehand of our merriment, 



loues Labours loft. 

_ j n,ir like a Chroma* Comedie. 

J oda v , 3 lc, feme pleafc-raan, feme flight Zanie, 

Mmbk-i.^e ; J° m ' IK,Kh 'V, kn 'S h '- ro . mc D ?’ 

£? fmiles his checks in yccrcs, >nd know, the tuck 
rZSx my Udk laugh, when Ihe^Upokd; 

Told out inttnes before: which once d fcloi d. 

The Ladies did change Fauours, and then wc 
Following the Agnes, woo’d but the iigne of (he. 

Now to our periurie, to adde more terror* 

We arc againe forfwome in will and error. 

Mach vpon this tis : and might not you 
Foreftall our fport, to make vs thus vmrue ? 

Doe you not know my Ladiesfooc by th fquier? 

And laugh vpon the apple of her eye. 

And (land bet weene her backc fir, and the fire. 

Holding a trencher, idling merrilic ? 

You put our Page out: go, you are alowd. 

Die when you will, a finockc (hall beyour Ihr^WQ 
You leere vpon me, doe you? there’s an eye 

Wounds like a leaden (word. 

Boj. Full merrily hath this brauc Manager, this carrccre 

bene run. ; . 

Ber. Loe,hc is tilting ftraight. Peace, I haue don. 

Enter Clowne. 

Welcome pure wit, thou part’d a faire fray. 

Clo. O Lord fir, they would know. 

Whether the three Worthies (hall come in, or no. 

Ber. What, are there but three? • 

C'.o. No fir, but it is vara fine, 
for eucric one purfents three. 

Ber. And three timesthrice is nine. 

flo. Notfo fir, vndcr correction fir, I hope it is not fo« 

¥ou cannot beg vs fir, I can afliuc you fir, wckn ow what we 
know:I hope fir three times thriccfir. 

Ber, Is not nine. 

Cl™. Vndcr cor reft ion fir, we know where- vntill it doth 
amount. 

Ber, By IouCj 1 al way es tookc t hree three s for nine . 

_ - - c/ow< 
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Loues Labours loffa 

Clow. O Lord fir, it were pittic you (hould get your liui ng 
by teokningfir. • 

Ber. How much is it ? 

Clew. O Lord fir, the parties themfelues, thea&onfir v»ilj 
(hew where- vntill it doth amount for mine owne part, I a® 
(as they fay, but to perfect one man in one pocrc man, Pomp, eK 
the great fir. 

Ber, Art thou one of the Worthies ? 

Clow. Jtpleafed them to thinke me worthy of P empty t }, c 
great : for mine owne part, I know not the degree of the Wot- 
thie, but I am toftandforhim, 

Ber. Go, bid them prepare. exit. 

Clo . We will turne it finely off fir, we will take fomc care. 

King. Berowne, they will fiiame vs 
Let them not approach. 

Ber. Wc ate (hame.proofemy Lord: and ’tisfome politic, 
to hsue one (hew worfe then the Kings and his company. 

Kin. I fay they (hail not come. 

£lu. Nay my good Lord, let me ore. rule you now; 

That (port bed plcafes, that doth lead know how. 

Where Zea'e llriuesto content, and the contents 
Dies in the Zeale of that which it prefents : 

Their forme confounded, makes molt forme in mirth,' 

When greatthings labouring periih in their birrh, 

Ber, A right dcfcripcion ot our (port my Lord. 

r 

.... Enter Braggart. 

Brag. Anneynted, I implore fo much expenee of thyroyall 
fweet breath, as will vuer a brace of words. 

Qh. Doth this man ferue God ? 

Ber. Why askeyou ? 

He i peak’s not like a man of God’s making. 

Brag. That's all onc,rayfaire fweet honie Monarch : Fori 
proteft the Schoolmaiier is exceeding fantafticall : Too too 
vaine,too too vaine . But we will put it ( as they fay) to Bor. 
tuna del a guar , I wi(h you the peace of minde mod royall 
complement, 

K ing. Here is ii e to be a good pretence of Worthies; He 
prefent? Heitor of roy, the Swaine Pompey the gteat > 

" ' ~ * psrilh 
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Loltes Labours loft. 

Parilh Ctirite Alexander, oArmadoes Page Hercules, the Pc- 
dint Ittdas Machabeus : And ifthefefourc Worthies in their 
fii ft (hew thrius , thefe four c will change habites, and prefent the 

0C *!svf. U There is Sue in the full (hew# 

Kin. Youaredeceiued, tisnotfo. 

Ber. The Pedant, the Braggart, the Hedge-Pried, the foole, 
and the Boy, 

Abate throw at Novum, and the whole world againe. 

Cannot pricke out fiue fuch, take each one in’s vaioe. 

Kin. The (hip is vndcr failc,and here (he comes amain., 

Enter Pompey, 

flow. I Tompey am. 

Ber. Y on lie, you are not he. 

flow, I Pompej am. i| 

Boy. With Libbards head on knee. 

Ber. Well faid old mocker, 

I mud needs be friends with thee. 

Clow. I Tompey am , Tompey furnam'd the big. 

T>u. The great. 

flow. It is great fir : Pompey fur nam'd the great t 
That oft in field, with Targe and Shield , 
did make my foe to fweat : 

oAnd trauelling along thiscoafi. Ike ere am comehy chanH. 

And lay my tArmes before the legs of this fweet Laffeef France l 
If yout Laailhip would fay chankes Pompey , I had done. 

La. Great thankes great Pompey. 

Clow. Tisnot fo much worth: but I hope I was perfect. £ 
made a litle fault in great. 

Per My hat to a halfe-pcnic, Pompey proucs chcbcft Worthie# 

• 

Enter Curate for ^Alexander. 

C***iwhen in the world I lia'dylwas the worlds Commander' 1 
& South, I fired my conquering might, 
y Scutcheon plaine declares that I am oAlif under. 

^ISB^fintisnOjtnthwmofttentafmdling Knight. 

. 1 ™ i “ £* 
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.Louts Labour slojh 

Qu. The Conqueror is difmaid : 

Proceed good A lexauder . 

Cur. Whet: in the world I line djw as the worlds Commander 
Boj:t. Moft true, ’ti a right : you were fo tM l if under. 

Ber . Porapey the great. 
flo. Your feruant and Cofiard. 

Ber. T ske away the Conqueror, take away *Alif under. 
Clow. O fir you haue oucrchro wne <tAltfander the conque- 
roriyou will be ferap’d out of the painted doth for this syourli. 
on that holds his Poliax fitting on a clofe-ftoole, will be giuen 
toAiax. He will be the ninth worthio. A Conqueror ? and af. 
fraid to fpeakc? Runne away for Ihame « Alifander. There an’c 
fliallpleafeyou ■ afoolilh mildenun,an honeft man,lookc y 0Uj 
andfocnedaflit. Heisa marucllous good neighbour inlooth 
and a very good Bowler; but for Ahjandar, alas you fee, how 
it’s a little ore-parted. But there are Worthies a. comtning will 
fpeakc their minde in fome other fort. Exit fu. 

£ht, StandafidegoodPompey,. ;• v 

Enter C P edantfor Judas, and the Boy for Hercules. 

Ted. Great Hercules is prefenced by this Trope. 

Whofe Club Idl’d Cerberus that three-headed Canus, 

And when he was a babe, achilde, a Ihrimpe, 

Thus did he ftrangle Serpentsin his Manta ; 
guoniam, hefeemeth in minoritic. 

Ergo, I come with this Apologie. * 

Keepe force ftatein thy Exit, and yanifli. Exit Bor, 

Ped. Judii Jam. 

Bum. A ludas f 
Ped. Tsfot Ifcariotfir. 

Judas I am, yclypedCMachabeui, 

Dum. Judas Machabeus dipt, is plaineTudas. 

Per. A kiising Traitor. How art thou prou’d Judas ?. 
red. Judas lam. ' 

Ihem. The more fiiame foryou Judas. 

*Ped, What mcanc you fir* } 

Boy . To make Judas hang himfelfc. 

Ped. Begin fir, you are my elder. 

Weil follow’d, Judas was hang’don an Elder, 



tones Labours lop , 

fed. Iwill not be put of countenance. 

Ber. Becaufethou haft no face. 

• ped. what is this ? 

Boy. ACitternehead. 

Bum. The head ofa bodkin* 

Ber. A deaths face in aring* 

Lon. The face of an old Roman coine, fcarce feene. 

Boy. The Pummellor CafarsVixdchion. 

Bum. The caru’d-bone face on a Flaske. 

Ber. Saint Georges halfe chceke in a brooch.’ 

Bum. J,andmabrooch of Lead. 

Ber. I, and worne in the cap of a T ooth-drawet,' 

And now forward, for we haue pus. thee in co umenance, 

Ped. Youhauc puc me out of countenance. 

Ba. Falfe, wehauegiuen thee faces. 

Fed. Butyou haue out-fac’d them all. 

Ber. And thou wert a Lion, we woulcUio fo. 

Boy. Therefore as he is au A!Tc, let him goe : 

Andfo adieu fweet Jude. Nay, why doft thou flay ? 

Bum. For the Utter end of his name. 

Ber. For the Ajfe to the ludeigme it him, Jud-as away. 

Ped. This is not generous, not gentle, not humble. 

Boy. A light-: for mounfier Judas, it growesdark.he may ftumble. 
dye. Alas poorc Machabeus, how hath he becnebaited. 

Enter Braggart. 

Ber. Hide thy head Achilles, heere comes He Si or ij» Armes. 
Bum . Though roy mockcs come home by me, 1 will now b$ 

««*«• . , . t . . 

King. HeEior was but a Troyan mrcfpeft ot this. 

Boy. But is this HeUor ? 

Kin. I thinke HeSlor was not fo cleane timber’d. 

Lon, His legge is too big for He$or. 

Bum. MoreCalfecertaine. 

Boy. No he is beft indued inthe fmall. 

Ber. This cannot be HeSior. 

Bum. He’s a God or a painter, for he makes faces. 
t Ber. The Armipote.it Adars, of Launces the almighty , gaue 

’■iCvlor a Aft. 

I s Hum. 



Lcmhahours loft. 

Off. Eoyet prepare, I will away to night. 

* Kin. Madam nacfo.J doc beleech you flay. 

gu. Prepare I fay. I thankc you gracious LorcL 
For all ycur fairc endeuoyrs and intreats : 

Out of a new fad-foule, that you vouchfafc, 

In your rich wil'dometo excufe, or hide, 

The liberall opposition of our fpirics. 

If ouer-. boldly wc hauc borne our felues. 

In the conuerfc of brcath(your gentkneffe 
Was guiltie of it. ) Farewell worthic Lord : 

A hcauy heart bearesnoc a hurftblc tongue. 

Bxcufe me fo, comming fo ihort of chankes. 

For my great fuite fo eafily obtain’d. 

Kin. The extr eame pares of time, extreamely former 
All caules to the purpoie of bisTpeed t 
And often at his vcricldofe decides 
That, which long procclleeould not arbitrate. 

And though the mourning brow of progenie 
Forbid the fmiling curttfie of. Loje: 

T he holy fuite which faine it would cor.uince, 

Yet fince Loues argument washrtt onfootc. 

Let not the cloud of forrow iuftleit 

From what it purpos’d fincc to waile friendsloft. 

Is not b v rauchio wholfome, profitable, 

As to reioyce at friends but newly found. 

Qtu I vndcrfhnd you not, my greefesate double. 

B er. Honcft plaine words ; beft pierce the cares of griefe 
And by thefe badges vndcrftand the King. 

For your faire fakes hauc wc negleftcd time, 

Plaid foule play with oiir oat lit s : your bcautie Ladies 
Hath much deformed vs, falhioning our humors 
Etien to the oppofea end of our intents. ~ ’ ; 

And what in vs hath feem’d ridiculous : 

As Loue is full of vsbefitting lira mes. 

All waijton as achilde, skipping and vaine. 

Form’d by*thc eye, and therefore hkc the cie. 

Full of ftriying fliapes, of habits, andof formes 
Varying in fubie&s as the cie ooch roulc, 

To cuerie varied obkft in his glance ; 



loues Luiour’s bfi. 

Which pucie-ccwco) pcefcncc ofloofe lone. 

H.„®sW>n^o" caches and gcaim« 
TbolthcacicnlycyMchaclookcintothefcfauIts, 

Lilted vs co make: cheretore Ladies 
n i Lou being yours the error that Louc makes 
Islikewife yours, we to ou r felues proue falfc, : 

By being once falie,for euer to be true 
Tothofe that make vs both.Faire Ladies you. 

And cuen that falftiood in it fclfe a fume. 

Thus punfiesitfclfe, and rurnes to grace. 

qJ' vVc haue receiu'd your L etter s ,fuli of Loue j 
Your FaupurSjihe Ambafladorsof Loue. 

And in our maiden couni ailc rated them-, 

Atcourtlhip, pleafant,icft, and CHrtefic, 

As bumbaft and as lining to the time. 

But more deuoutthen thefe are our refpeft* 

Haue we not becno.and therefore met your loues 
Intheir owne fafhion, like a merriment. 

Du. Our Letters Madaitijlhew’d much more then left. 
Lon. Sodidourlookcs. 

Rofii. We did not coat them fo. 

Kin. Now at the hteft minute of the hourc, 

Grant vs your loues. 

®u. Atimcme thinkestoofhort. 

To make a world - without-end bargaine in; ♦ 

No, no my Lord your graceisperiur ’d much,' 

Full of deare guilcincflc, and therefore this : 

If for my Loue (as there is no fuch caufe) 

You will doe ought, this (hall you doc for me. 

Your oath I will not trull : but goe with fpecd 
To fomeforlo: ne and naked Hermitage * 

Remote from all the pleafures of the world : 

There ft. y. vuull the twclue Ccleftiall Signes 
Haue brought about their annual! reckoning. 

If this auikre inl ociable life. 

Change not your < ffor made in heate of blood ; 

If frofts,ann falls , hard lodging, and thin weeds 
% aotthegaudie bloflbmes of your Loue,, 
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Loues Labours loft. 

But that itbearc this trail, andlaftlcue: 

Then at the expiration of the yeare. 

Come challenge me, challenge me by thefe deferts. 
And by this Virgin Palme, now killing thine, 

I will lie thine : and till that inftant (hut 
Mywofull felfc vp in a mourning houfc. 

Raining the tcaresof lamentation. 

For the remembrance of my Fathers death. 

If this thou doc dcnic , let our hands pare. 

Neither in titled in the others heart. 

Kin* If this, or more then this I would dcaic. 

To flatter vp thefe powers of mine with reft. 

The fodaine hand of death clofc vp mine eye. 

Hence euer then, my heartism thy brell. 

Ber . And what to me my Loue ? and what to me ? 
Rofe. You mull: be purged too, your fins are rack’d. 
You arc attaint with faultsand periuric: 
f heretorc if you my fauour tneane to get, • 

A tweluc m onech lhall you fpend, and neuer reft 
But feeke the wearie bedsof people ficke. 

Du. Butwhat tome my Loue? but whatto me 1 ? 

A wile? a beard, faire health, and honeftic,' 
With three-fold loue, I wilh you all thefe three. 

Dn. O lhall J fay, I thankeyou gentle wife f 
Kat» Notfo my Lord, atweluemoneth and a day, 
31c markeno words that fmoothfac’d wooers fay. 
Come when the King doth to my La die come: 
Thentf I haue much loue, IU giueyoufome. 

‘Durn. lie ferae thee ciueaad faithfully till then: 
Kath. Yet fwearenot leaft yc be foifwornti ageo, 

Lon. Whatfaics^r** ? 

At the twduemoneths end, 
lie change my biacke Gowne,for a faithful] friend. 
Lon. lie ftay With patience but the time is long, 
Afar*. The hker you, few taller are fo yong. 

Re£u Studies™ Lady ? MiflrdTc, lookc on me. 
Behold the window of my heart, mine eye : ' 

^hathumblefuitcattendsthyanfwereiere, 

ainpofe fomc (erwee on me for my jcue — 



Loues Labour stojl. 

Bof. Oft haue 1 heard of you my Lord Beror»ne } 
Before I faw you, and the worlds large tongue 
Proclaimcsyou for a man repleare with meckes, 

Full of eompatifons, and wounding floutes : 

Which you onall eftateswil! execute. 

That lie within the mercy of your wit, 

To weed this Wormewood from your fruitfull braine. 
And therewithal! to win me, if you plealc. 

Without the which lam nottobewon: 

You lhall this t welmoncth terme from day to day, 

Vifite the fpcechlelTe ficke, and ftill conucrfe 
With groaning wretches: and your ta*ke (hall be. 

With all the fierce endeuour of your wit. 

To enforce the pained impotent to fmile. 

Ber. To rooue wilde laughter in the throate of deathr? 
It cannot be, it is impoflibie. 

Mirth cannot moue a foule in agony. 

Rof. Why that’s the way to choake a gibing fpirir,' 
Whofe influence is begot of tharloofc grace. 

Which (hallow laughing hearers giue to fcoless 
A ielfs profperitie lies in the eare 
Or him that hcarcs it, neuer in the tongue 
Ofhim that makes it: then, if fickly cares, 

Dcaft with the clamors of their owne dcare groncs^ 

Will hcare your idle fcornes ; continue then, 

And! wilihaucyou, and that fault wichall. 

But if they will not, throw away thatfpirit. 

And I lhall finde you emptie of thatfault, 

Bight ioyfull of your reformation. 

Ber. A tweluemonahc Well .-befall what will befall, 

ileiefta twcluemcneth in an Hofpitall. 

Sjt - 1 fweet my Lord, and fo I take my leaue. 

King. No Madam, we will bring you on your way. 
Ber. Ourwooing doth not end like an oldPiays 

™ hat i n0t Glil : thefe Ladies cuttefic 
ignt well haue made our l'port a Comedie. 

Wfflt,a tw ‘ lu ' moncth a “ d » **i 

Bfr* That’s to© long for a playj , 



Lottes Labours loH* 

Enter Braggart. 

Brag. Sweet Maieftic Vouchfafc me. 

Qu. WasthacHe£lor .? 

jD».w. The wonhic Knight of Troy. 

Brag. I will knfe ihy royal l finger, and take Ieaue, 

I am a Votarie , I haucVow'd to Iaquenetta to hold the Plough 
forherfweet loue three yeares. But moll eftcemed grcatncfic 
will you heart the Dialogue that the two Learned men haut 
compiled , in praafe of the Owlc and the Cuckow? It fliould 
haue followed in the end of our fhew. 

Kin. Call them forth quickcly, wc will doe fo. 

Brag. Holla, approach. 

Enter all . 

This file is H tents t Winter. 

This Ver y the Spring: the one maintained by thcOwle, 
Th’other by the Cuckow. 

Ver t begin. 

The Song. 

When Dafies pied, and Violets blew. 

And Cuckow- buds of yellow hew : 

And Ladie-fmockes all filuer white. 

Doe paint the Medowes with delight. 

The Cuckow then on cuery tree, 

Mockes married men, for thus fings he, 

Cuckow. 

Cuckow, Cuckow : O word of feare, 

Vnpleafingto a married care. 










Loues Labours lofl. 

Winter. 

Whenlfides hang by the wall,’ # _ 

And Duke the Shephcard blowes his naile j 
And tom bcares Logges into the hall. 

And Milke comes frozen home in paile .* 
When blood is nipt, and waies be fowlc. 
Then nightly fingstheftaringOwlc 
Tu-whit to-who. 

A merric note. 

While greafie lone doth keele the pot. 

•When all aloud the winde doth blow, 

'And coffing drownes the Parfons faw : 

And birds fit brooding in thefnow. 

And Marrians nofelookes red and raw : 
When roafied Crabs hilfc in the bowle, 
Then nightly fings the flaring Owle, 
Tu-whit to- who t 
A merric note. 

While greafie lone doth keele the pot. 

Brag. The words of Mcrcurie, 

Are harih after the fongs of Apollo : 

You that way ; we this way* 

gxmtn ntsesi 




1631 UNIVERSITY OF EDINBURGH (JA 3728) OctaVO 




WILLIAM SHAKESPEARE Love’s Labour’s Lost ( STC22295) LONDON, 1631 UNIVERSITY OF EDINBURGH (JA 3728) OctaVO 




william Shakespeare Love’s Labour’s Lost ( stc 22295) London, 



(ja 3728) Octavo 



|1 UNIVERSITY OF EDINBURGH 



william Shakespeare Love’s Labour’s Lost (stc 22295) London, 1631 university of Edinburgh (JA 3728) Octavo 



WILLIAM SHAKESPEARE LOVe’S Labour’s Lost 




LONDON,l631 UNIVERSITY OF EDINBURGH (JA 3728) OctaVO 






